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To his GRACE 
THE 

Duke of ORMOND, 

Loffd Steward of FKs .Majefty's 
Houfliold, Knight of the No- 
ble Order of the Garter. One 
of His Majesty's Moft Ho- 
nourable Privy Council, &fc\ 

May it pleafe your G RACE^ 

•H E Arrogance a Poet may be 

guiltyof in a Dedication, often 

brings hira more Terror, than 

his Fear for the Succefs of- his 

Play; and I always thought 

the Frowns of an offended Patron a greater 

Punifhment than theCenfures of the Partial 

A3. Criticks. 
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"The Epjlk T>eduatory. 
Criticks. But the Sin of Confidence is fo 
Natural to a young Pdet,^lind fo fuitable to 
his Charafter and Biifinefs, that an Excufe, 
or Reproof (as it would be extreamly unne- 
ceflary, fo it) might perhaps be a hindrance; 
to his Fortune. My Sence of this, has en- 
couraged me toprefent this Comedy to your 
Grace; with this humble Suit, that as it has 
indifferently part in the Opinion of' the 
Town, it may have the Honour tp (land as 
Neuter in your Grace's Favour : The greateft 
Confidence of a Poet can afk no more ; nor 
can^you (My U.rd) Governed by your Ex- , 
cellent Temper, grant lefs. This I know I 
need not repeat, nor urge a fecond time : For 
whoever yet made an Humble Addrefs to 
yourGrace^ that went away unfatisfied? You . 
are fo for from Singularity, ib nobly Juft, , 
and fo unwearied in doing good, that to Pen 
your Applaufc, were as impoffibJe a Work, 
as to pen the Aftions of your Life, every 
Hour producing fome memorable thing as 
an Addition to the Volume, hty Lord^ 'tis ^ 
not only my particular Grief, but every ones, 
for your Grace's departure from England: 
And though the great Place of Truft con- 
ferred upon -you by his Sacred Majefty^ (and 
which none can be more worthy of) gives us 
Proof as well of your Pious Loyalty, as Uu- 
equal'd Grandeur; yet fuch an Influence 
you have gain'd on all Hearts, that they 
had rather the Kingdom of Ireland fliould lofe 
its Prefcrver, than they fo good a Patron. 

This 
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57?^ Epiftle Dedicatory. 
This I confefs I am mofl: fenfible of, perhaps 
having as much caufeasany; which Relation 
i'll Tmother, left it is thought fntereft mo^c 
than Gratitude mak^s mci-ctot it* . 

If I have prefumed too much, I have this 
Excufe, that a Dedication to fuch a Perfon 
c^not be writ without it ; a;i4 'tj^jhegnly 
Honour ^ Poet: isarB[bitiQy%of, t0 ha vp a great 
Name before his Play, I confefs I was guil- 
ty of this •, and have only this Excufe for the 
Arrogance of a Dedication, that your Grace 
was pleas'd to favour my laft, and that this 
was writ with the fame Integrity. For the 
Play I can fay nothing, only that it was my 
own, though fome are pleas'd to doubt the 
contrary, (the SMcb Song excfepted^ a Part 
of which was not mine ^ nor do I defire 
any Reputation from it.) Be pleafed. My 
Lord, to forgivclhis Prolixity •, and believe 
my Sence or the Honour I hatre in Addref- 
fine to your Grace, almoft equals the Am- 
bition I fliall ever own, in ftyling my felf. 

My Lord, 
Tcur Grace's mojl Humble 

. and mojl Ohedmt Servant^ 

s. ._ ■• 

Tho. DuKfev. 
A 4 PRO- 
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PROL O G y E. 

IF Plot and ^,mnefs Cmical and. Neto 1 

Could pleafe tbg Crititks, tbatfii here to view, > 
The Poet might have thught ihis Play would do- > 
But in this. Age Defign no Praije can g^is 
You cry it Converfation svants and Wit % 
j^sifthe obvious Rules ofCotfiedyy 
Wert only dull Grimace and Repartee. 
Suchi Sirs, have been your Darlings proved of late: 
7 he Author therefore careiefs tf hifTate, 
And knowing Wit a Chattel hardly got. 



Has veittur^d his whole Stock upo^ a Plot: 
He fays a Mock-Song, or a Smutiy Tale,- 



Can pleafe the Town % and why not this prevail P-^ 
I friendly told bim, all that I tould fay ^ 
WaSy that ycur Fancies hand the. o^htr way ; 
And you Md Wenching better than his Play. 

.For th* Body-fill you Luxury prepare ; 
But let the Mind be dejolate and' bare: 
Thus Icfe your f elves in the. Worlds prudent thought, 

*T'hen ftrive to get Reprieve Sy finding fault. 
A Critick is a Monflcr that can fway 
Only cJ'rc Ignorance, aiid yet dares prey 
Upon that Power that form'd him out of Clay.— 
Adulterate Age, where Prudence is a Vice,' ■ 
And Wifs as fcandakus us Avarice : ■ ■ ■ 
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PROLOGUE. 

Tettndejpigbtoftbis fare. Poets foo^ 

And what two Tops rail at^ a third Jhall d$. 
Upon our Privileges you incroath^ 
And With dull Rhimes the Nobk Art dehauthu 
For writing Plays you /corn a Poets Name ; 
A Bawdy Song's enough to get you fame : 
Where ^midft the Reputation that is due, 
Tou will befure no^ Man Jhall cenfure you. 
Yet though your FaBion does irtfeft the Town^ 
There is a wife Cabal dares judge and own 
Defer t and Wit, and our Endtavouts Crown: 
To thefe. toe humbly dedicate our Plays, 
Wbilfi at ibeir Feet ounPoets throw their Bays. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 



MEN. 



RAJhl;^^ a Gentleman, Friend >^ 
to Emipa. f^^ 



Mr. 
Mr, 



to Emifia. 

'Ranger^ his Rival. 

Peregrine Bubble, a credulous fond 7 
Cuckold, Hufband to Emilia, j 

Old Vumhlef a fapenmnuated Al- 
derman, that dotes on black 
Women: He's very deaf, and 
almoft blind; and feeking to 
cover his Impcrfedlion of not| 
hearing what is faid to him» an- 
fwers quite contrary. 

Sir Roger Petulant , a jo%^o!d1 Mr. 
Knight of the laft Age. .J 

SneaJ^y Nephew to Sir Rt^er^ a? Mr, 
young raw Student. ^ ^ 

Spatterdap, Servant to Fumbli,!^^ 

Jeremy, Servant to Rajbley. S 

Apothecary. ' Mr, 



Pmel. 
Mills. 
Vfiggft. 



Mr. Jobnfon. 



Efleourt, 
Penkethmaif. 



Richards. 
PercivaL 



WOMEN. 



EntiHa, Wife to Bubble. 
Maria, Siller to Bubble. 
Cordelia, Niece to Bubble.^ 
Sftfy/Wormn to Emilia. 
Giwernefs, 



Mrs. Knight. 
Mrs. Rogers. 
Mrs. Sherborne. 
Mrs. Baier. 

Mrs. Pmell. 



Servants ani Attendants. 
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THE 

Fond Husband: 

O R, T H E 
P LOTTI N G SiSTB R S. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 



A Dining'Room, a Tabky Sbuttle-Cock and ' 
Battie>Dor*s, 

Rafhley and Emilia/z/iff^, Btttyjtftgs. 

IN vain. Cruel Nymphy jM my Pajpon di/pifi. 
And Jligbt a Poor Lovir that languifiingdiesz 
though fortune mj Name with no Title endovPdi 
Tet fierce is my F^on, and warm is my Bkod, 
Delay in AffeHion exalts an Amour'; 
For he thnt loves often will fooneft give oer. 

A 6 . 11. Bat 
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12 The Fond Husband : Qu 

r • ■ ■ 

Rui Vigorous- and Young PIl jke to thy Armu 
Infufing my Soul in Elizium of Charms. 
A Man Arch Pil he when I lie Ly thy fide y 
J?id thy pretty Hand my Scepter pall guide t 
Till cUy\d,with delight you confefs with a Joy^ 
l\'o Mofiarchjo happy ^ fo pie of ant ai L 

. Rajbleyr 

BY Heav'n there*s nothing fo dear to afreeandjene- 
rous Spirit, as t hi? roving and uncontraol'd way of . 
J^vc : Mcthinks we live like Angels, and every Yj£% 
brings a new Life of Pleafure. 

Emilia. You have Reafpn to believe I think fo, for fuf^ 
fering this early Vifit from you in my Hufband's Abfence^ 
who, poor Man, went from me by break of Day to fee 
a Horfe-Racc a Mile beyond High-gate^ 

Rap. Nay^ I confefs, 'tis a fign of your kind Refent- 
ment of my Paffion . Oh Hcav'n ! tHat happy thought 
I«s made jiie all rapture : I'll cheriQi it» Madarn^ a$ I 
would -iiny Youth", or the beftof all my Senfes, the Senfc 
♦fFeelitg. 

PmiL Chcrifli it rather as the Means of keeping oUr 
Love from my Hnlbahd's knowledge. Well! I ivvear 
• the thought of my indircft PJot fomctimes makes me 
\^ry melancholly. 

Rap. Melancholly ? Fie, Madam, banifti fuch 

thoughts for ever from your Breall : U you are melan- 
cholly now, what would you have done, if I had not known 
you, when the Clog of your Confcience (I mean your 
Hjfl^andj would have been your pcrpet»al Plague, and 
given you Caufe for more Melancholly than the Contri- 
vance of the Plots you fpcak of ? » 

*fc. EmxL 
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"The PtaTTiNG Sisters. 

*Emil, Ay ; but to break a Vow, Sir, a Vqw : 
^0 you think (vhat 'tis to break a Vow. 

Rafi^. Little do I think? Madam, I thought yo 
known tne fo much a Gentleman, to imagme I 

- What belongs to the breaking a Vow as well as ai 
Man. To undeceive you I have broke twenty ^ 
that is, unneceflary Vows (fuch as yours arc) na: 
P , without a.fcruple of Confcience:: I thank my Stsirs 

of a tougher Conftltution. 

EmlL Befides, you coiifider not t"he other incoi 
cnces; you know my Hufband's Sifter Maria lovcj 
and is of that untamed, malicious Nature, that fh€ 
veage my invading her propriety in your Hea: 
difcoveriDg our Love to my Hufband : I know Ihc 
it hourly ; and though her Pretence is the Hono 
our Pamily, her real Dcfign is through her love to 
Rajh. Never doubt your Hufband, Madam », he 
tlrangeaC5)nfidence in my Fidelity, that to pofleii 
otherwife, were utterly to take away the little Sci 
left him. You know he brought me to lodge i 
Houfe, which prudently I refus'd at firft, and fcem 
fled from the Heaven I deiirM, to make him moi 
portunate ; -Since I came here, you know how h 
car^sM mej and to colour .ipy Defign, .and divert 
hav6 feign'd a Miftrcfs in this quarter of fhe Townj 
then, as if I fpoke of her, have told him all that has ] 
"betwixt my felf and you, at which the,good natur'd < 
ture has faugh'd extrcamly, and wifhl me good Li 
thouland times ; and can we now doubt further fuc 

. By Heaven, we cannot. Madam i 

£mU Then you knciw thercV another -great Obft 
Ned.Ran^ir has long profefs'd a Paflion ^for me. 

■ dbu1>t]efs is not ignorant that my Love for you i; 
Caufe of his jio better Succefs :. A jealous Man fees 
than twenty others ; and: 'cwFIl be very nsceflary f( 
to be^carcful of fo dangerous an Enemy. 
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14 The Fond Husband: Or, 

Rajb. Dang'rous— — Bot at all, .Madam;—— never 
think him fo j fu9ccfsi which aairaatcs^ th^ Hero, wid 
leads him on to ^r^ater ^nterprii^es than before he durfl 
attempt, has cherifht Hopes in me : Let me alone with 
him ; and for my part, Igad TJl turn thee loofe to any 
.Female- Devil on this fjde Lapland^ either for Plot or 
Repartee. 

Emil Yet ftill I fear the worft. 

Rajk, Fear nothing. Madam : Fear is the worft of 
Pailions, and incident to bails, not noble Hearts ; befides* 
our Love, conlider'd rightly, is a fecond-rate Innocence, 
where Affeftion, not Duty, bears prerogative ; 'tis the 
great and primitive Bus'nefs of our Souls, Sufpicion and 
Fear came in by the by. 

Enter Betty. 

Bet. Madam, Mr. Ranger^ in fpitc of my Refiftancc, 
has rudely preft into the Ho^ifc, and is juft- coming 
hither. 
, Emil. Call up the Footmen : Lock the Door.— • 

£/r//r Ranger. 

Rang, Stand ftill, Mr?. Jilt, or I (hall fpoilyour Door- 
keeping hereafter. Jack Rajhley^ here ^Hell and the 

Devil-: [To Betty. 

Ems/. What Infolence is this? pray. Sir, your Bu- 
fmcfs? ^' 

Rang. Only my Zeal, Madam, to give you Notice of 
an approaching Danger i Your Huftand hasfo intangl'd 
his Horns yonder in a Hawthom-Bufh, that 'tis to be 
fear'd without immediate Help he will "lofe the decent 
and commodious Ornament of his Forehead. . 

Emil. Moll impudent of Men : How dare you talk 
thus ? 

"^ Rang, 
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9T&^ Plotting Sisters. 15 

Rang. Moft infiiinous of Women ! how dare you do 
thus ? 

Rajb. Do wiat. Sir ? . 

Emil. Hold, and as yea love me, move no farther, 
Bafeft of Men! have you the Folly to believe this' Way 
can prove beneficial to your Love ? No, I hate thee mor- 
tally, nor fhall. thy Malice from henceforth be Succefs- 
ful ; I'll difarm it ; and when thou thinkeft thy Plots 
are fureftlaid, be fure of a Surprize. ■ ■ — 

Rang. O Infamy ! 'Sdeath, is your Forehead Steel ? 

and is your Skin of that obdurate Temper you cannot 
force a Blufh into your Cheeb at the ConfeiBon of your 
obfcenc Crime ?— — How great a Friend to Hell is Im* 
pudence! 

EtniL ?rzy. Sir,— — forgive him, 'tis an infipid Fel- 
low that I am often troubled with ; and believe his Info* 
lence for the Future fhall be prevented : In the jncan 
TlmCf to exprds my Gratitude, givp me leave td.prc- 
ient you with this Necklace; this Ring too will hiyoat 
Finger 5— *-nay, 4nd fwear yoo'lhan't rcfufe'em; ray 
Hufband gives me often fuch as thefc, *tis all the good 
I get by him. 

Rang^y^ry well; the Blcffing of a Wife let all 

Men judge. What envioTis Fiend to plague me makes 
me Love this Creature? 

Rajb. I will prefcrve your Favours as my Life ; your 
. Memory ihall poiTei^ my Soul, and all your Charms live 

ever in n)y Sight ■ ■ My kiiidcft, fweeteft — - 

deareft [^ifi^ ^^^ Hand- 

IRa»g. Death and Dam^a^on, mud I flay and fee 
this ? Mada|n,-rTr^^is modcfl- Carnage before ajoa- 
ions. Lover makes— — 

Emil^ U^\\t fbr youy Contcjufmept I doubt not, Sii:y 

Bttt 'tis s .Fate pwper enough for fuch bulieand incjuifuive 

Perfons < ■ ■ • « 

. Rajb. Fa, la, la, la^ la. [5^V- 

^ ^ ' ' Rang, 
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i6 The Fond Husband: Or, 

Rang, Go you arc a Devi), fo far frpm being a 
Woroan,^ that I begin to doubt whether Nature had any 
Hand in your Creation. Is't not enough, vile Creature, 
that I know you abufe your Hufband, but that you dare 
give me- an ocular Proof ? Difpenfe your Favours to the 
Man that horns him before jny Face:? Oh uq^rallellM 

In:^)udence I ■ 

. £msL Incorrigible Fool, think'ft thou to daunt my 
win? the little 111 I do can raife no Infamy , nor will I 
( ever doubt it. 

J^afi. Fa, la, la, la. 

*rbe Joys of a Lover in PaJJson remain^ 
In Pajion tbafs fervent andfree^ &c. 

^nter Betty. 

* Betty, OhMad«m».ihy Mailerlsjnft .Gome Home aiid 

comingvup. . • . 

Rmg, Bleft mi;iute ! now i hope his Eyes will .beiun- 
feal'd, and through the Right End of the Perfpcdive fee 
foxx : Madam, alTure your £ieJf there Ihsll want nothbg in me. 

Emil* I know, Sir, and am prepar'd for the yvorft of 
thy Malice. Here, take this Battkdor, and let us .play. 

{Tbey^pUy. 

Rafi}, Qut, out, Madam— T-^^'arc out. 

EnUr Bubble. ' . " * 

'Buh, 'Ha, ha, ha. Chicken; Good morrow. Chick* 

en.— Morrow Ti^w.—^Chick, prithee let me kifs diec : 

What, in the Mumps? This Morning, pop no 

more of that hoh— — What my old Friend Rangiertoo I 

Morrow Ned. Faith! would you had been with me -this 
Morning, I have had the rareft Sport yonder at Mtgb^ 
"Gate with t^o or three Country Fellows— HarkcCjOhick, 
1 have invited 'emiill to Dinner one Day this Week, good 
blunt courfe Fellows, Faith, but daffinabterith:— — as 
^^^ad jidge me, f pafs'd for a brave Fellow amongft •em.— 

Emi/* 
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^he Plotting Fools. 17 

Emi/, Yoii need boaft of Appkufe from foch Clowns. 

Buk Clowns? What, honeft, tough, hard- filled, plain 

dealing Farmers, Clowns ? Pop— I fay, you arc an 

inconfiderable Varlet, Chicken,— and know not what 
belongs to fuch good company. 

Raiig. She is fo well diverted at Homo, Sir, 'ih« all 
rural Society is diftaftful te her. ■ ■ ■ 

EmiL I guefi 'em to be much of your Humour, Sif, 
O^vners of a great deal of dull, infipid Noife, and very 
little or no Senfe 

Bub Well faiJ, Chicken iW^, To her. To 

her again, Ned; *Tis a raging Turk at Repartee 
. Invent, —invent ; ftrike her home ; prithee try her Wit,— 
thou art a Scholar,-—^ — for my Part I dare not; (as Gad 
jidgc me !) (he's always too-^ard for me.-— 

Riing- And me- too, I affureyou, Sir;— But therCa 
a Gentleman. that has the good Fortune to be more inti- 
mate : His Addrefs is far more pleafing than mine. ■ 

Bu^. Who, Tmf Come ril hold a Guinea ihe'a too 
:hardfor him too; why, 'cis the rcadi'ft, witii'ft, jeering'ft* 
flearing'ft Quean 'Sbud (he's one of the Pearls of Elo- 
quence. — ^And Pop— —by the Way let me tell you, 
.there's ne'er an On^tor in Chriftendom has more Tropes 
and Figures, take her when her Hand's in— 

Rang^ Nor knows the Art of Wheadling better, VO. 
fay that for her . 

Bub. Gad, thou art^n the right, fhe's a Nm Pareii» 
at it : But now you talk of Wheadling, prithee, Tm, 
how go thy Love Affairs? Thou lookil but ill upbu't ?— 
AYiy Plots ? adtcfttures of late ? Hah ! 

RaJ^. None that can make me frown. Sir: ■ My 
Stars have allotted me (b mild a DeiUny, that I can ca- 
rcfe my Friend with my wonted Air, without being dif- 
<ouragM by my Sucrefs in Love Affairs. 

Bu^. I am glad on't. Faith: Come, prithee let me be 
partaker of thy good Fortune ;r-^hcn wert thou with her' 
^ ^ Emii- ^ 
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iS The Fond Husband : Or^ 

JEmi/. Tell him, teiJ him Sir: Lord, you never ufed 
to be fo cautious in thefe Matters:* — pray tell him aqd 

tremble : Now obfetve. [To Ranger aJiJe. 

Rajh, Why, Sir, 1 was with her this morning. 

Bub. So ! and what Succefs prithee? 
Rajb, Why 'at my firft coming fhe entertained me with 
a Song, foftly exprcffing the Delights of Lpye in an eX- 
cdlent Air, and added to it a thoufand kind Words and 
KifTcs : I had all the Privilege, imaginable, and 'twas niy 
good luck to come at a very happy Hour, for her Huf- 
brnid went • out early i'th' Morning a Fowling as far as 
Holloway, 

Bub. HollotoAy ? ■ a Pox on't,*^-— what damn'd 

luck had I ? if it had been Wgb-Gati^ I Ihould have met 
the Fool ; for I have been there all this Morning. 

Rajh, Ah ! 'tis no Matter, Sir, his Company can add 
Uttle to any one's Credit ; for he is but a Kind of a Soft- 
/beaded, a Half-wkted Fdlow. — 

Bu^. A Ninay, a Fool. Ha, ha» ha. 

Rafit. Ay, and the mod credulous of all the Cuckolds 
I ever met with. 

Bub. Poor Animal! Faith I pity him, bnt there's a 
Number pf >m about Town ifaith,— — we Men of 
Wit fhould want Diverfion fA{e. 

Raffg, We Men of With quoth a ! Dam him, he's 

duller than a Juftice's Clark. To be made a Property 

all this while, and not difcern it. Oh, infufFerable ilu- 
pidity I 

Emi/, Obferve, Sir, obierve. 

Rang. Yes, Devil, I do obfervo; I doubt not but my 
Obfervation ,flwll add little to your quiet. OK curfe' of— 
Bub^ Why. how now, Ned; what, grinning like a 
Monkey e<iting of Chefduts!— prithee what a^t thou 
thinking on? As Gad jidge roe, I think Aou aft grown 
infipid, as my Wife fays; how db'il like Tm'$ Intrigue ? 
Ha,-«*-— is it npt plcafant ? 

R/rs^^ 
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The Plotting Sisters. 19 

Rang, Very plea&nt. Sir, and /faith in my Judgment 
reprcfents as nearly as any Chamber levcffaw. 

Bab. Reprefcnts?— wJ>oo pox youVe at your 

Quirks and Quiddits, youf Cambridge Puns and Weftm'tn' 
fter Quibbles are you? 

Emil Ppay forward. Sir, methinks 'tis very diver- 
tivc. 

Rang, Very divertive I Dam her, (he was furc the 
Off- fpring of Bei%ebub. 

Rajb. After a thoufand other carefles intermixt with 
Kifles and Smiles, and a World of hapyy Thoughts 
and Fancies extravagantly rendred upon fo happy an 
Occalion, fhc obligM me in a new and moft feniible 
Way, prefenting me, with a fwcet and incomparable 
Grace, this Gold Watch, and this Diamond Ring. 

[Ranger Ms ama^i^J* 

Bub, Prithee obfcrve Ned there, he's grown a ftrange 
.whimfioil F«flow> — ^— J9a, ha, h^ look how • be 

Rang, Was ever fuch an impudence t fure I dream! 
and thb is all Delufion.— *— Harkee, Sir, y<»x arc irre- 
coverably blind. 

Bub. Blind ? what I blind f 

Rang. Methinks that Watch looks very like one I have 
feen your Wife wear often. 

Bub, Ha ! as Gad jidge me, and (b it does ; but 
much good do thy (ieart Tom^ ill warrant it right. 

Rang. Methinks that Ring too much refemblcs 
yours. 

Bub. The Square Is right, b ut I think my Stones 

were a little bigger. 

Rang, Now the Devil take thee for a dull Rogue. 

[^Jide. 

Rajh. But the beft Jeft was, before fhe gave me thefe, 
there happened to come rudely mto the Room a wild 
young Fellow, that I found afterwards to be my Rival, 

an4 
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2Q 72?^ Fond Husband : Or, 

andoniefhe hated for his ill Nature and Impertinence; 
but to fee how pitifal he look'd to (ec-me fe prefented 
before hh Face, would have made you die with laugh- 
ing. Ha, ha, ha, 

-Rang. HeJl and Furies, what's this I hear? ami 
made a Property too ? lif I bear this, may I be polled 
for a Coward, and my Infamy known to all Nations-* 
Harkee, Sir. 
. Rajb. Well, Sir. 

Rang. By your ridiculous fle-;ring Behaviour, I guefs 
I was concerned in your iail Dcfcription, an AiFroht that 
requires infbant Satisfaflion ; and believe, Sir, you (hall 
dwrt carry it off fo clearly as you imagin'd : Tho' he is 
fuch a Fodlto be bubbPd out of his >Rcafon— I am 

not t; follow me. Sir, if you dare. 

Rajb, Dare I Lead on. Sir,-— you ihall fee how much 
I dare. 

Emil. Hold Sir, you ihall not go. 
Rajb, Dare follow you ? 

Rang, Ayl Sir, 'twould be a doubtful Queftion if your 
Protcdion there were out of the Way. [Points to Emil. 
• - Rajh. What's that? Pwteaion-? 

Bub, How now?— what Jokes? -hardWordp? wha^ 

the Matter, Tom? 1 muft have no Quarrels here. 

Emil, 'Tis Mr. Ranger^ ill Humour; prithee. Love, 
rpeak to him, he's always diHurbing good Company ; 
tell him, he's impertinent. 

Bub. Gad, and fo I will— What a pox, a Man 
cannot be a little jocofe in his own Houfe but he muft 
diftnrb him ; you (hall fee me go and huff him. 

Rapg. His Horns I am fure are large enough ;— - 

jHorns of fufficient Growth, fubftantial Horns; Horns 

vifible, large, craggy, brancht, cough Horns, and yet he 

may not believe 4t. 

-^ . Bub. 
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Bub. Believe what, -Wfi;' Ha, ha, ha,*-- He's mad. - 
Downright out of his Wits: 'Tis a thick' fcullM Fellow- 
God knows-— -but we were not all bom to be Wits.-— 
What doft believe, Nedr , 

Rang. Why, Sir, I believe you are mad. 

Bub, I mad ? Damme Nedy youVe an impertinent 

Fellow. Now obfcrve, Chicken. 

Rang. How Sir? 

Bub. I fay. Sir, an impertinent Fellow, Str^ and 
deferve to be cnimb*d into a Powdering-Tub— > 

Rang, Dam this Fool, how he tortures me f but my 
revenge lies another Way ; Til infiantly go to his Sifter 
Maria, who I know loves Rafiiey, and wil) willingly 
joyn with me in my Revenge. This mull do, and ilt 
about it inibmdy. - [Exit, 

Bub. Ah he's gone ; I thought when I began tor 

roar once. he would quickly vanifh: I warrant I have 
frighted him into ^n Ague.— —Poor Fool, he'll hardly 
trouble us again this good while. 

Ra^. An uncivil Pcrfon, firft to- intrude into our 
company, uA then to hinder our- Difcourfe, efpecially 

of fo pleafant aNafation: Gad! 'twas too much 

' Bub^ Too. much?-"— Why 'twas the- Devil and all; 

and as Gad jidge me, he's the Son of a Whore, and 

i'Jl make him an Example. 

Enter Footman. 

' Toot, Sir RdgerJ^tulUnt with his Nephew, and old Mr. 
i»S/OTi/^ a1*e come td vifit you. . , 

Bub. Gads fo ! -Sirrah I wait on 'em up, and calF 

my Niece down. This is the Man, Chicken, I told 
tbee that I intend for Qordilia^ Hulband : Hc!s very 
rich, 1 km told, ahd his Patheir's a Ksnij^ht, and Sheriff 
of the County. , .' ^ ^ .. ,, 

Zmif, But who is the' other, Sir ? 
• ••'» Buk 
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Muk Why, dbft not know him ? 'Tis old Alderman 
Fumble: He's a little deaf, but ifaith very good Corai- 

pany, and will fo fumble about the Women. You 

fhall fee he's a very jolly Fellow, and repartees, and 
talks, and chat$ at all rates;— ^— but thc^Devila Word 

he hears, for he always anfwers quite contrary :— . 

He'll make us all laugh ifaith.—— « 

Emii. IVe heard he dotes on all the Women he fees, 
and is as paflionate and inconfhmt at his Age of Seventy 
three, as the briflc Sparks of our Times are at Five and 
Twenty. 

- Ra/i, He fays (the Devil take him that believes him) 
nothing fails him but his Eyes, which Defed he has 
lately^amended by a piir of Venetian Spe^buries. 

Bu3, Ha, ha; 'tis a pleafant dd Fellow Buf 

here they come, 

^»rer Sir Ko%&ry Sneak, Fumble. 

Sir Rag, CoSf come, Coi^ cornel along, I fay, and 
hold up thy Head. » > Fie» fie,-<-^be not fo baflrfoW 

Child. Nay, Cok -rwhat doft tWnk i*ll for^ 

fake liiee ?— Fifh, i« Verity I wiU not : Wipe thy. 
Eyes, I fay. , 

Fxfer Cordelia, 

Buk He*s a little moody-hearted, that's the worftt 
on't :- — » — — r-But tlie young Man will ihow his* Parts- 

by and by, I warrant ye. iCoipe hither,. .Ni^e: ^ix' 

S^ger^ Your moft h^mhle Servant. 

an4 looks w Cordelia. 

Sir Rog' Y4>urs, good Mr^ Peregrine, Yonfec, Sir, 1 

am as good as ray "Word; 1 have Brought my Nephew 

C«^,.here'4^your MM..Ctf^,— -^— Lgoky look up,-t^ 

Digitized by Google 



The Plotting Sisters. 23 

and go and falutc her. I'll ihew thee the way. Nay, 

Cob, iUll in thy dumps ? Look upon me> Man I ill* 

do'tiirft. 

Sneak. Weil; well! i'll follow you. Uncle: I am a« 
little baMiI a^ Prefent, but I fhall come to't anon. 
. Sir Rog. Well' faid. Madam! I am yout humble 
Servant ^ [^ifes her. 

Sneak. And I likewife. Madam ? 

Fumb. Ifack, Ifack f a pretty wiell-favour'd Womaa 
that there ! A good Eye, good. Hair, and ifack I think 
ev'ry thing good rha Hem. Mr. Peregrine, pri- 
thee who is that there ?- that Woman there? 

BuS, Who, Die yonder?" 

Fumb. Hah! 

iub. Why, ihe's a near* Friend of mine, Sir.— 

- [J/ouJ. 

What an ignorant old Fellow 'tis, not to Icnow my 
Niece? , . 

Fumb. A Friend? well T could have heard you, I 
cbuld have h*eard ybii without this Exclamation^: What 
ifack,. I^m fipt deaf, I-. could have hoard you: But if 
ibe be a Friepd,, I hope an old Friend may falute her ; 
'tis'a CTyility, Veil paid.' By your leave, fweet Lady. 
'- ' ' IGoes to kifs Cordelia, and kijfes Sneak. 

Srte^k. What the Devil does this old Fellow mean? 
Untld did yd^^«v«f fee tht like V ' '" 

Sii» Rofc- Vk,' ha",%a, ^ -pteafant-^fiMc ifkith. 

Fumb. Ha! ifack I think I was miftaken, was I not 
Gentlenien?^was I not ?' 1 dou^t my falfe^ Light ^ided 
me to thel wro«^^P|k-fi^; --*4^ come>^ no 

Matter,* f meant U right, ITaJam,''! Want it right: 
Never the older for a Miflake ifack ! I meant it right. ^ 

Ori. I.amgladlfliiftiC.fofr'ill that. 

Sit Rog. Mr. ^/7//fj,. you are not -merry: in T^^otht 
Lfcar. 1 have difturb'd you,--*-Ha1r;I ' • . -.1^ 

Rafhr 
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Rafo, Not at all Siri 'Tis impoffible your free Hu- 
mour can be troubiefome to any one. 

Sir Rog. You know my old Way, Sir, jovial and in- 
offenfive. Pray let mc commend my Nephew- 

to you. Coh^ Come hither:— He's a litdc too modeft. 
Sir;— '— but elle I think I may fay, - a Youth of 
notable Parts : Come hither. Cob, 

Rap, I cai^ believe no lefs : Sir, your humble Ser- 
vant: 

Sneak. With aU my Heart,. Sir? and I am your Ser- 
vant in like Manner. 

CqtL BleTs me!' what a Figure of a Hulband fhall I 
have ? 

Sir Rog. You know,. Sir, when I was a Batchelpr P 
delighted much .in merry Songs and Catches— -Ah f 
Sawn;) Broome rare Fellow ; and when a dozen of us- 
Royalifts were met at the Mitre under the Rofc there, 
the Leveller went round, round, ifaith ——I hoid out 
dill, Sir, as weU as I can; and though I cannot fing m)t 
k)![t I keep thofe that can.— 

Bub. Ay, and fo do I,— ^-My Wife's Maid fliaM^ng 
you a Scoub Sonj C ome,: fing it, Betty . 

iBettyJings. 



A Scotch SONG. 

I AT January laji on Monday 4f Morne^ 
As along the Fields I pajl to view the WinUr Cmie^ 
T leaked me behind^ and Jaw come ore the Knougby ; 
Ten gifting in an Apron with a bonny brent Brow. 

" - <? 
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I bid Gad Morrow, Fair M^idy and fl^e right imrtetatjly, 
Bekt lew and fine, [kind Sir, Jhejdid, Gudtiay agen to ye. 
Ifpeard^ her,fdirMdid, qu^ T, botofdr intend you Mto? 
^otbjbe, I mean a Mile or iwa to yonder bonny hroughl 

tait Maid, Imexoat e^iem'ed to hh fike^ Company ; ' ' , 
For I am ganging out A f Gate that yok intend to i'e.^ '' 
h ^Wbtnwe h'adwal^d ii Mtk-or t^a,^ipiiit&ber,mfD9w^ 
) fditf Inot lift your Apron, Jtne kifs your bonny Brow?' •* 

iNffy^Sud-^if, ''y^ierer^ih^ehn,yir f4k nedfd 'tho/e,^ 
Jbopejm h»'tf(in^6r^ing<'ihaniio lift alffomahs dot^r. 
For Tve abetter ehofen than any fike as you, .., ,. . '" 
WBiMdlymai m) AprdnVi)^, Mtd Vfs mybmny Brow^. 



Nay, gifyouare contracted, t babe no more to fay i,^ ' " 
[Rather tbati^ be, rojeBfd, I wilt give ore the Play: 
And I will thoofe.yen o* my own ibatjhall not on me reicOt 
^dl. boldly let me lift ber Afron, ii/s ber bonny StfiW, 

i-. ■ ' ;:; ■ : -'''^i:';'' .* -. ";• 

Sir, I fie you are proud-bearted, and leath to be /aid Nay ; 
Tou need not tall baftarted for aught that I did fay: 
Tou know Wemunfor Modefty no at the firft time Boo i 
'§ftlbgi^ we like your Company we are as kind asyou. 

B 
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Bub. How dee like it? 

Sir Rog, Oh! I have fmodied fuch as this. Sir. 

Fumb, A pretty Matter i&ck, a very pretty Mii<^ 
to. 

Rajh. I doabt« Sir, yoa keaid it not 

F«/»^. Aye, is it not, Mr. RaJbUj^ is it aot? Jfack 
I like it well. 

9iajb. With all my Heart, Sir. 

lumk. Right ifack, it was fung well indeed. 
' Omn, Ha, ha, hal 

Bub. WeU iaid, Orasdfive nmNi. ■ ■ Canw» Sir 
Rfigeu now let'a in, aod tois a Bumper about 

Sir R^. I wait upon yo» Sio Ctf^, lead in yoor Mt 

Manent Ra(hley iixri Emilia. 

le^ So I thup far all is welL— *-^iit wliat's n^ «» 
l3e done? £»ri JuiQw Ac^^r and U§fU axe ploidng 
Miichief. 

£/9i7. To prevent *em wie mnft counterfeit t faSing 
odt by railing at yoa to my Hufband. 1*0 ibon confirm 
it in his Opinion s but be fure yoa are melanchdy e- 
noogh ; and by this Means their Defigns are finihated, 
and we ftiU fafe in our Intrigue. 

Rafi?. E;;cce]knt— — And i'Jl wamnt you. Sweet, TH 
fhj my Part well. 

Emil The bettej: wiU be the Sncqefs; isiiftt letV ^ ift 
for feur we are fecn. 

Ra^, Thus whilft weVe equally involvMin thought. 
That fide fares beft thst lays the wiieft Plot.-— 



ACT 
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A C T II. 

J^i«r^.lWTEvei» was any Intrigue, carried with (b much 
XN confidence i every word they fpoke retam*d 
• double meaning; bot fo evident, that any Anima}> but 
« dull Hu(band> ^could not fail to undcrftand it : for 
they were (b far from hiding thdr Amour, that they 
^senly confeft all; only Quaking i«t a third Perfoa for t 
fiendec Security. He flood and heard it, and oftea 
would laugh heartily to hear himfelf notodoufly a« 
Wed. 

^Ato. Aa inliprd Fool! Oh that I had been there to 
have chang*d the Scene a litde I But Sir, con*d you bt 
idle Oft fuch an Occafion: Why did not you play your 
Part cunningly, and difcover 'em ?— — 

Rang. Faith|didwhatIcould:Batthecumiii^I>cviI 
your Sifkr, ftUl ai | was ^king ibmethingtoWards the 
Difeevwy,. would interrupt, me, and in a Minute da0i 
all my Hopes by turning what was £ud into R&illery. 

Mar, Is (he io politick } *tis very well : I once imagined 
I could beft deiign, and thought my Talent of Wit equal 
with any. But are they fo intimate^ fay ye. Sir I 

Rang, As Man and Wife. 

Mar. Impijdent FeUowl dares he infult over my Love ? 
BaSe iny P^ffipn with ^ Oy Pretence? I am not fair 
enough; but.he flnli find my Brab has Wit enough toi 
ruiae hisDefi^^ Foolas I am. 

B z Raiq^ 
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Rang. Now the Devil in her is working hard for me ; 
we fhall have it anon. [yffiJe. 

Mar. Fool'd bya Broth^'^ Wife L A Cteature that 
the Law malccs kin to me! No, 'tw» tamely thought^ 
and I as tamely now ihoidd foffcr W«ong& h»dl & Daftaid 
Spirit. But in me Nature has (hown her Mafter-piecc, 
and to a Mafculine Perfon Providence has beftowed an 
aftivc Soul, fo fenfible of Wrong?, that to forgive would 
ai^uc mc as bafe as istheix' Treacheiy . 

Rang. Now Ihe thunders; the Devil has been priming 
her all this while,' aad novit Ihe Yttttters like a Hand- 

Granado. _^ C4^f • 

Mar. MyLbyieiefuaU! 'Tis Deatfet^ tl^^rfFoo}; 

Death, double Deaths Damnation too 'tis Htefy- 

But why did I name it Love? thtfije's no fuch. Wotd^ 
for with this Breath I baftifli it for cycr, and in my 
Breaft receive obfcure revenge, my Heart*! delightfiil 
Darling! Gh the Plcafure in thfet flctider Word, Re* 
vcngc ' ^ rii plague the Fool herJiufbaiai with a Stoiy 
(hall make his Gallfly upwards.^ • i ;', 

Rang. Plague him with Doubts, and make his Jealouf 
fie break into violent fiti of Rafee and Pafficm : I'll forfhcr 
all. Madam; by Hcav'n I will not fdl you. 

Mar. Enough; and doiibt not we'll fobn turn the 
.Current. ' . - - i 

Rsng.WeH catch *cm m his Lod^g.' 

ilftfr. Entrap 'cm there, and bring him into fee it. ' 

Rang. Right : What clfe ? Wc'H fliamc *enji*r— 

Mat. Slight 'erii, . .- 

Rang. Laugh at 'cm.— 

Mar. Vex 'crix.— — J 

Rang, ftuine'em.— — 

Mar. Dam 'em. 

Rang. Hey I By Heaven 'tis excellent; and now I 
fee the Senfe, of Wrongs can arm a female Spirit, and 
make it vigQious— Oh I ado« thy tcmpfer I 
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' Mttf' nHfiftahtly go to.h«r, and firft charge her with 
the Fafl, then upbraid' her : For I arii rcfolvcd never to 
let her reft rill flie deferts hfs Paffion.— — 

' And whifft fhe fulFers that bafe Wretch to woo her. 
Til plot, afrd counterplot, but IIP undo her. {Exit, 

■ Rang, Tarn glad I met with her; for ofall thcf Perfons 
I am acquainted with, ihc only has enough of the Devil 
to fo}k)w fuch a Bufmefs clotely : For ftiell never reft 
till fhe has betray'd 'cm, which ftill will further my Re- 
venge; and I ^m refoTv'd to enjoy her Sifter if it be but 
only for thc^dearPleafure ofioaftlng it hereafter. Til ftrait 
. io Bubbhi and once more infedl him with my Poifon : 
^Aaria is my Pilot, and her being thus flighted by Rajhley^ 
tviU ftiU augment her defireoF Revenge; 'tis natural to. 
the Sex; 

Foi* baulk a Woman once, and Love rebate, 

Not all the Devils ihall reclaim her Hate. Ex. 



S C E N E If. 

Enter Ralhley, Emilia. 

£>!»/7.TiTAnage it but carefully, you need not doubt 
xVJL the Confequcnce : I have already poflcft my 
Huiband with a Belief of our Variance, and I knoiv he's 
Coming up with an -Intent to reconcile u». Ill not be 
fecn ; the reft is ypur Part, carry it but handfemcly, and 
tifinger\ Plots are fmitlefs. ' Muria has fent alfo to fpeak 
B 3 with 
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with him ; I goeg fhe. iPus^ncTs^ and I ttn aocordinglx 
provided But remember you arc not tardy. 

Rajb. Never doubt me« Madam | I am more a Lov* 
er than to be idle in a BusViefs that fo nearly concerns 
US': Befides, 'tis fo well contrived, and To eaiie to befol- 
lowMy that to fail now would demonflrate me as de- 
fe^ive in Sence as your Hufband is. But what Bufinefs 
can your Sifter have with you? The Devil and fhe have 
)>een plotting together about this Intrigue. 

Emi/. Let 'em plot :— I am fomuch her Sifter, that 
my Part fhall never be wanting to furnifli the Comedy, 
ril go to her ftrait : In the mean Time be you furc 

to play your Part with him. Hark! I hear him 

coming. [Noi/e within. Exit. 

Rajb» Well \ I never thought a Woman till now fo 
neceflary a Creature : Intrigues are their Mailer-pieces, 
and as readily they undertake 'em as a Country-Lawyer 
a bad Ckufe from a half-witted Client: 'twould be ex-* 
cellent fport to hear the two Shee- Wolves bark one at 
another : But fince I cannot be there, I'll divert xaj felf ^ 

with entertaining the Fool her Hufband. Here 

he comes ! Now to my ftudied Pofture. 

Enter Bubble. ^ 

Buh, Why how now, Tom? What all-a-mort? In 
Verity this is Foppery, as Sir Ri^er fays. Cbme, cheer 
up, cheer up, Man, and hold up thy Head ; in Troth 

thou makeft me fad to fee thee look fo like > fo 

lifec a Gammon of Bacon. There I was (harp 

upon hin>: -Hal ha! a good Jeft ifeith. 

Rajb. Pam him, what a Simile the Fool has found 
out I {Afidt^l Sir, it lies not in any Man's Power to ba- 
niih ferio^s Thoughts at aU times:— Bcfidtes, I bav« 
^e Caofe for my prefcnt Mehmdyrf/. 
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Suk, Tht Camft? — ^-Cottje, t&me, r^w.— -I fcno^ 
the Caiif#» ha, hli,— — Y^a thought ' I warrant to have- 
carried Matters fo privately ; bat if I onee go about fnch a 
BofmefSy there*9 iie*er a Matt in Chriflendom (though £ 
(ty it) can find out a CanHs fooaer than h 

Rajh. You may be miflaken in mine. Sir, for^^ 
that 

Bu3, Miilakcn? ha, ha? 1 fee, Tm, thoa 

knoweft not what tts to be ingenious: I tell thee once 
more, I know the Caufc, the very Caufe; I, and more 

than that, the Gauft of that Caufc i -*'Sbud the»e's 

ne*er an Attorney in. the Inns of Court knows more Cau. 
festhanldo. 

R^. I doubt not but In the End you*!! be brought 
to confefs your felf too pofiti^e in thia Particuhr: But 
fince you have fuch an ExeeUent Faculty, and imagine 
your felf lb well fti&M in findmgcHit Secrets,-— «» come, 
what is*t? whatis*t? 

Btt^. What is't I Why, ha, ha, ha !-^My Wife— 
My Wife, Tm^ and you're fahi out, ha, ha, haJ— — -have 
I mumpt 3roa now i^h ^ 

Rafi. I muA conldis yon are in the Right, Sir. 

BuS. O mud you fo^ Sir? What a Pox I warrant yod 
thought we Huftands had no Wit but what our Wivea 
lend us i bat, I would h^ve yon Co know, Tm, that X 
am a Leviathan at thefe Matters: To be pialn> that is 
aa much as to iky, a Whale.' ■ ■ ?■ 

Rajt. I am fu£cienily conyinc'd of youi exceJIent! 
Jadgmait, Sir; and as I have confeft to < you freely the 
Caufe of my Sadnef^ to be your Wives ill U&ge of me^ 
(b I am continually tortur'd to guefs^he Reafon : For 
I am conAdeat^ $ir> you toQW I alwaya honoured her^ 
and lovM her. 

Ak^. Faith! {a thou didfl! rii fey that for th«e. 

and by the Lord Harry Ihe ihall We and honour thee 

toOt or 111 be very Iharp upon her ; 111 pinch her fcvere- 

^4 ly 
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]f faitlviotjai ihe'9 my Chick.cau nay, if flitf'tt be ftill 
fcfrafloiy, rather than lail thoQ ihaltpinchher,too> T^^yv 
I ^m not like youf furly-bMrly waipifhicrofargrainM FeK* 
bws, U^9t fa)l out &nd>fighi( about ihfi\v Wiv^s: "Sbud 
111 give my Friend leave. at any ,Time to cjiaftifc : my 
Wifi?if flic don't behave her felf civilly. 

Rajh. You ever load me with your kind Ezpreflions» 
Dear Fiicndl— ^. .. .• • 

^ub. Dear Tomy Faith thou'rt an honeil Fellov^. 
^ . [Embrace. 

^. ;Thia £ver is the Fate of Cuckolds^ 



yfide. 

Bub, Never doubt ; Pll bring you together agcn. 

with a Venge:ince : nay» I can tell you the Reafonof her 
Anger too, if-'l thought it* were jConvenient. 

Rafo. Convenient I Why, Sir, 'tis the only thing that 
con^ttcea to iny Cq^^ntiDpiH t for I haye long iludied 
in Vain, and could never yet fo much as guiefs-at it: 
Irffcme big 4t-of y4&a,'Sir,r toxcjtyVm furc you cannot 
deny <b-near:aEi!ieDd., ;..«.. 

Bub, Ifaiih I cannot, thaf*i the Truth on't, and 

thou flialt have k. -j^.Why, you muft know, Sfm^ one 
Night (when I was examining her about you) fhe told 
me vcryfciioufly that the Oiufc of her Anger was, that 
you promised to give hera Squirxfl that Night, and never 
keptyour Word; and (he lovies Squirrih pafiionately^ 

Rajb, 'Tis true, -I confefs I did promifc her, » - ■ ■ ■ . * 
but as die Devil would have k, I was difiippointed utter- 
ly of my Squirril that Night* my felf; for I got very, 
^nkt and from thence fprung this fatal Confe- 
qiience. 

.J?i^i..P»^h?— r-no Matter; Ill.warrant thee I'ft bring 
all about agen. ' • . 

• 'R4fh:0\i*^ impoffiblej— rm" fure (he'll ne^' be 
brohghrto't. 

, ' ^' Bub. 
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Bub. Not l>iought to't? Yts, I'll fay my Commandi 
uppn her, and Til have you know Ihcfliall be brought to'«t 
rH lay a Wager 111 reconcile yoa both before Night.— 

R4t/h. D(mt: Any Wager.— -^ 

Bub. W4iat: ihaUit.be? ' 

Ritfi, Why, five <Guinjl€^ to-be fpent la a Treat of 
Vcn'foft and: Champaine. 

Bub. Agre^ ifaithi and we'll drink and iing Tory- 
Hory. Not icconcilc you \ You fhall be lill one before 
to. Morroysr-morning.--— : — I have. a Spell for that; I'll 
do't, I fay; conic al^ng^ Bpy-:— • . : : '\ 

< Rajt, A petty Friend for pimping we applaud: 

But of ail Men: a Hufband'$ the beft> B»wd»-^ 

• [Exit* 



fM 



S C E NE in- - 

^nUr Sir Roger f Cordelia, Sneak* 

Sir Itfig.lLif Ad^m^ you as being the Niece to Mr. 
« iVIl.PJr^r^riir/ truly delcrve- the Favour I?in-i 
tend you by this Alliance : Yoo-are-ahandfome Womart/ 
and in Verity weltfl a young Man, none fhou'd be more 
^rward than I foi: a' PJace in your Affcftion. 1 like- you* 
Air well;, smd upon my Faith you hare the right way on'tj 

Ah ! Madam, I once faw the Days when fuch an Eye 

as yours Well, I fay. no- more on't,—— ^'tis for my? 

Nephew now I make Addrefles; you feewbat he «/ 

Madam ;-^-7-His Fact is ricmeof thewbrft> nm- h% Pfer- 
fon I think any Way defective. — «-Itt Bricfi Madam,. I« 
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prefent liim to jroo, nor fbill he waat an Efbte to make 
him worthy. 

. Ci^d. *Tis well he ntmM an Efbite to candy txwt hia 
bitter Pil]» my fququnifli Stomach vffonld elfc havehanUy 
digefted it. Lord f how he looks ?-— * 

$irR^.(M^ gOi«-^p#khee go and make your Ad- 
drefs to the Lady. He*8 newly come frran the CpUegc, 
Mu)am> and 19 as the reft of *cm me, a little Mhful 
at £rft; but by that Time h*as feen a Play or two— — 
C9rd. Methinks thb Silence beomies him verymt^. 
Sir: A Student fhould always be c(»(emplati^s *ti8 • 
great fign of Learning.— 

^/> Rog, Tb a Sign he thinks the more : Bnt, Madam» 
Ladies of this Age are not to be wone with imaginary 
Cburcfliipy 'tis the praAick Part they love j and he that 
can fing well, dance weU, talk well, rhime modifhIy» 
fwear decently, and lye confounilcdly,-TT-^i« certainly the ^ 
happy Man, whilft others pafs unregard^ . ■ 

Card. I fee. Sir, you are we]l ikiird in Modifh Ad^ 
drefs ; but give me leave to tell ye, perhaps few other 
Ladies are of my Hkimour ;-ii-I love Words coniideratety 
ipoken. 

Sir Rog. And I too, Faith» Muiam. €^, Dee hear 

that, Cohr 

^Mi. Ay, ay f 'tis a fine Woman, by Jericho, and 
now I begin to be a little in Heart; I IhaU put up well 
anough anon. Uncle. ■ ■ 

Sir Rog, Well iaid! Why now I love thee: And; 
Madam, as to his Intcriour Vertues, • I dare fpeak for *em i 
lis Wit is hereditary; Ah! his Father, old Sir Jmmj:.' 
Sneak, had a notable Head-piece, and troth OS comes 
veiy near him i youll find it, \fadam, when he talks with 
you. 

Cwi, Your Character of him. Sir, giver me the Si- 

-tiifadion 1 fhould receive inhia Difcourfe: I imagine 

JuA to. be one of thofe that hoard up Wit for P/^/^V 

A. great 
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great Yair» and are very (hie of ufing their Taltnt fo^ 
fear of diminiihing the Value in making it tOQeom* 
men. ^ 

Sir Rog. In Verity, Madani,. I always held him 
fo.- C^/ : ^, 

Sneak. Ay, Madam, you may fay of me what yoa 
jdeafc; I stm your Skve,-r— your YafSi, — \ — lypuir 
Piggy. Madam: But asi for Wit> a» pay Nuncle fay^^ 
I think I may ix>mpar6 with anotberr take the Courts 

Cabal away. — : r'Tisa Bleffing thrown upon met 

S^iideft, mine is none of yovir Wheedling Wits, that 
cheat for a Livelihood : I am no Parailtey Madam ;«r-«<^ 
}amaSch9lar> II 

Sir Rog, In Troth he*s in the Right : Did. not | 

fell yoo, Madam, he would (peak notably ?-—<-— "Ah» 
*ids a Wag. 

Cord^ His Difputcs in the College have added extream-^ 
1^ to his Rhetorick : hefpeaks with good Emphafis^ and 
gjvcs a delightful Period* to ^yiiry Jeft* of which' I fe* 
he has many. But I would fain have the Genileman 
^oeak himfel^ a little Talk I am fure wOuld become 
him. 

Sir Rog. He ihall do't Madam, Cg^, now>. 

your time j—— (he's wrought finely.— Madam , • 

m take my Leave for * Minute j. 1 know hi» 

Temper, Madam,— ——hc'U fpeak the better for my 
Abfence.— — - lExin 

Card, Pray, SiTy. what Univerfity was bleft withyous- 
Frefcnce f 

Sneak. Camiridgej Madam. 

Cord*' Will you. not be aiijgry if I aft: you one Queiliott' 
»ore?; 

Sneak- Q Lord, angry, Madam I you do not: knovr 
me. Angry I You mlilake me cleariy: We of the roundjl 
Cap are not giv^n^ to it ;.. ^icisyour Graduates, ace thcDi 
angry People^ 

ft 6 , €$rdi 
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Cor J. Pray what have you learnt at Cambridge ? 

Sneak, Learnt I What a Plaguy Queftion's that;— 
where's my Uncle now ?— Learnt, Madam ! 

Cortt^. Yes Sir, Ltamtl 

Sneak. Why, Madam, Ileamt nothing.^ 

Card. Nothing, Sfr! 

Sneak, No,—* — -but to wear a daggled Gown, as 
the -reft do, and cat dry Chops of rotten Mutton : We 
FelloW'Comtaoners don*t go thither te Icam—— Ma- 
dam, we go for Diverfion, we ■ 

Cord. I thought you had gone to kam the Scien^ 
<jes.— -i — • : '....;:■ ' 

Sneak. Right, Madam;— —-but tiot Gentlemen r 
Your green half-witted Pupils, I confefs, come thither 
for fome fuch Bufincfs;. that k, Madto, your P/iggs 
that would be Parfons. But the Sciences of your Pcrfons 

of- Quality ; V\\ give you a Defcription j ■■ ' ■ 

Hum j ■ ^Tis to wench immoderately ; ■ T o bo 

drunk hourly;— To wear their Gloaths iloven« 
Jj..— — To abufe the Proftor - damnably ; Andfo 

be ezpeird the College triumphantly :->^-<- There are 

fev'n, But I contented my fclfwith thefe. 

• Cord. This is ever found ; \ ' ' Y our Hie Fool is in 
. his Nature more impudent than the greateft ProfefTors, 
^ Debauchery.— —1 muft fhift him oC 

Enter Fumble. 

Tumb. Oh !— — Here ffie is ; and^— and ifack I'll put 
up to her now I have found her. How doft thou do. 
Girl? ■ Hah ! how doft thou do? giveme thy Hand. 

Ah, litrie Rogue! Well, I have been with my- 

GoldTinith abou? the Ring' I promis'd thee! Thou ftalt 

have it. Bird, riiou (halt have it v How noiv who is 

thai there?.;. — 

Sneak, 
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' Sneak. O the Devil F Now will the old doting Fel- 
low difturb us before I have told her half my Mind. 
Who am I, Sir ? Why, Sir, I am one that cares as 
little 

Fumb. Thank yon heartfly Sir, ifack ;— — I am very 

well ; only cold Weather, cold Weather. ^'Tia Sir 

Roger'i Nephew ! A pretty Fellow^ a very pretty 

Fellow. 

Sneak, Very well, Sir; wou*d you were very fick. Sir. 
•Ounds, f muft beat this Fellow. 

C^d; Here's Hke to be rare Sport. 

Sneak. Pl^y, old* Philbfopher, depart in Silence for 
fear of farther Damage, this. Lady and I have Bus*nefs. 

Fumh, Ifack, and fo (he is. Sir, very pretty, bonafidi. 
Ah that black o' th' top there ! Well, Til fay no more. 
But, ifack, black Hair, black Eyes, and a Black 

(Gad forgive me, what was I going to fay) Patch or 

two further Generation, more than TifTues and Embroi- 
deries. 

Sneah Generation? OLord? was evef fuch an Im- 
pudence ? An old doting impotent Fellow, bne that was 
rotten in his Minority, and now has loft three of his five 
Settees, td talk of Gerieration ! I am impatient : Will 
you be gone, Sir ? 'Sad I will fo fwinge you elfe. 

Cord. Hold, Sir, and pray forbear this Rudenefs; I 
like his Company very well. 

Sneak. How ) like him ? Why he has nothing, Madtop : 
A Lady can li4;/e no Hearing, no Smelling, no Taking, 

no 'Teetlt, no Strength, no nothing I fay tftat a 

Man Ihould have ? Befides, he*s above fourfcorc ; an/i 
by being a Stallion in \a% Youth, has acquir'd to be a 
Baboon in his Age, by Jericho. — -^Sbdd like hinr; 

quotha? 

Fumb. What does the Wag %?' Hah ? what^dbes Tie 
fay ? He^s a pretty {J)race Fellow, Madam, * and. iftck 

knows a Hawk from a Handfiw,- as the Saymg is.^ ^— 

But 
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But here are tboTe not fiu- ofiT that ifack know as much as 
he, if that i¥erealli what thiiik*ft thou» Bird? do they 
not? dp they not. Rogue? Well, Hill I fay that Hair ^ 
thine. Ah, Rafcal! 

Cord, I am glad it pleafes you, 8ir. 

Sfieak, But,. Madame when ihaH J begin? *Sbud me*^ 
thinb we lofe Time. 

Cord. Begin I what. Sir? 

Seai. Why, my Cburtlhip. Pbx o^ this old chattering 
Fellow; if he had not come, I had been out of my Putt 
before now— Hark ye, Reverend Sir, 'Bud! whatd'^e 
do prating here ? Why don^t you go, ^nd chat to ypur 
Gnmd d^ugh^i" ^t home 9 if you love Women {<^ 
^ell? . — 

Pum^. Hah! j nj what does the Wag fay. Ma- 
dam ? 

Cord, He f^ys. Sir, hc*s ejctreamly in loyc with your 
Grand daughter. 

F«mi. My Grand- "daughter? and ifac (he 

defcryes it, A^adam : She*s jt Juicy, fprightly Girl ;i ihe'lt 
inake a Pottle of Water of a Pint of Ale i a Chip o' the 
$>ld Block, ififta fide, and ihali turn her Back to ne^ier » 
one in Chriflendom pf her Inches, 111 fay that for \»u 

Xmr Betty. 

Bettj. Sr, there'Sj one Mss. ^mn bdow dcfires to fpeafc 
withy^. . , 

Snt0h Snare! Oh Lord, what fhall I do? hovr 
the Devil came Ihe to know I was here ? Hark,— ^ — pre- 
|hce, Sw«et-heart» tell her I am gone: Oh ! I would not 
fee her for the World- 

Betty, Sir^ fhe fays (he dogged you hither, -and fwcaxs 
and rants yonder ftrangely. 

Sneak. Oh damnM Quean ! what fhall I do ^ 

Bitttj, . And Kows if j^oucome not inljlandy, ihe'il go^ 
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iato the Parlor to Sir kogift wA. dUcover femedung 19 
him, I know not what; but I faw (he was « Big-bellkd 
Wf>iiia«» and I was loath to dUbcwragc her. [Ex* Betty. 

Sneak* Wcfl, wdl, ■■ . ■ t ell her TJl c»roe ; why hovr 
the Devil cou'ci fiie get from Cambridge aheady? 

<:W- Wh«t'$ the Matter, Sir? NotweH? 

Sxe4i. Yes, I thank you. Madam, very well, <Hilf 
dunking of a Iktle Bufii^ers Ihfwe; Imufiehoutitpre-* 
fisAdy : MadaiBy your Seryant, i*U wiat on you fome o- 
tiiertime. I muft^and padfie this Quean; This comet 
of learning the^eiences with a Pax.—- iMxit Sneak, 

Cord.' Come, Sir, fhafl we go in? 

Enmi. Ifkc kw ■ a n d ib he is. Madam, hut the Pel- 
low has fome pretty Parts, and will grow better in times 
Batcome, let's go in and fee Sit Roger. 

CptJ, 'Twa^ that I alkt ymi. 

Fumb* Hah ! doft like me, fayfl thou, ifack ? I am glad 
cm^t. Shall we not have a Wopd «r two ifi private, my 
little Queen of f allies? liVe miift, I fay, we muft.— — « 
Ah Rogue I 1 *11 warrant thou art a Swinger t 

But come. Jet's g o.» ■ i.. m i...i , 



S C E N E IV. 

£milia^ Btd'Cbamhr. 

MnKfr Maria and En^ia feveca%. . 

2mU. TO^O W for my Talent of Wom^n f I fee by hei 
x\ liOoks I IbaH have occafion for it. 
Mar. Sifter! 
Emil Sifter! 

Mar. The zmtuial love I bear you» a£id my iJefire ta 

pteven^ 

Digitized by Google 



40 Tb^ FoMD Husband : Or, 

prevent your growing Infamy, has brought me hither to 
give you Counfel. 

Emil. The Senfe I have of your ill Natare, wd my 
Knowledge of the little Good it will do you, has brought 
me hither to give you Advice. 

Mar, Your Reputation is loudly branded by aUTongdes, 
and I only as a Sifter have Power to fpeak indifferently 
of your Life, in hopes of your Refbrmatbn« 

Emsi. Your Malice and unexampled Envy is mortally 
hated by all People ; I only as a Sifter retaiaingib mach 
Pity as to defire its utter Diflolution* ■ ■ > 

Mar, Why do you echo uje ? • . 

Emii. Why do you Queftion me? What have I done 
deferves it ? 

Mar. Done I Recolle£t your Thoughts, and thehcoft* 
fe& ; for my Part, Shame ties up my Tongpe, I dare not 
^ak it. 

EtniL Dare not ! Nay, that I am fure is falfe, you 
darafpedk any thing: Gome, prithee don*t fright me, 
^hat is't yott mean ? 

Mar. ExceUent Cunning; iheha^iitted me.— r^i^^z. 
Why would youfeem ignorant? I confefs to a Stranger 
you might be cautious of a nice ConfeiBon: But this 
Artifice to your Sifter, Bt, Emilia, 

Emil. Now I'll lay my Life your Dcfign is to whea^ 
die fomc^hing out of me to make your felf m«rry withall. 

Mar, Rare ftill!-^ — -Ho,. Niadam^ this is no fuch 
merry Matter ; the Infamy of a Family is not fo to be 
jcfted with. ■■ ■ i ■- 

Emil, Infamy I Nay, then I fee lis time to be feri- 
ous: Come expreis itf f iuppofe *tis the Invention of 
your* Envy, fome new Stratagem to affront mcwithj 
I am. no Stranger to your Temper* 

Mar. This is an Impudeiice beyond a Proftitute :• Do 
I not know you are falfe? 

Emil. Falfe! how? ... 

Mar^ 
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. Mar. Falie to your Hofbandi ftlfe with RaJtUy: 
I ne^d not tell you how, you beft know that. 

.Emil, I know you love him, and am fenfible of the 
Intrigues and Affignations which yon have had, which 
makes your Meaning vifihie. Bot methinks this is fy' 
(bange a Defign. 

Mar. Defign! What is't flic means ? I hope you can 
tax me with no fuch Crime with him. 

Emi/. Not I; 'tis not my Bufinefs j I have only Li-' 
berty to guefs: yet indeed your often private Meetings 
were a little fufpicious, and I fuppofe your late .Railier/^ 
was only a Defign ^ but you might have took a better 

Way with' your Sifter: I am not fo talkative. : 

Mar. Exquifite Devil !*— Death I am incens'd be- 
yond aH bounds of.Reaibn: I private with him 1 9Si la-. 
triguewithmc? Fury! tbou know'ft— — - 

Emii 1 do; and to exafperate thy Rage, will now 

conkis all. I do bve Rajhley more than 1 love Fame: 
nay, more than you could do, could you die for inm^— r 
But why ihould that offend you ? 

Mar. Oh Confufionl I am all o*er Fire: Dare ^o* ' 
be fuch a Devil? dare yon love him? 

Emil. Yes; and to vex you mbre, dare make you of 
my Counfel. 

Mar. Can I endure this? Oh for a Look now of a 
Bafiliik, that I might kill thee. 
EmiL Thou art worfe — 

Mar. Expc^ to find me fo ; for if there be a Strata- 
gem of Malice in all Hell, I'll have it thence : Ah, PU 
be a tender Sifter to thee. 

EmiL As ever Woman yet was bleft withal. 

Mar. Not all thelnfernals clad in thefccret darkcft 

Robes of Malice, did ever watch a Soul they meant to 

mine, as f will thee: Thy very Sleeps (hall be difcover'd 

to me, and every Dream TU trace with ^ much Caiv. 

. that 
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tiMt if thoa *iaipeft thos art the wHer Sifter, and I a poor 
unthinking Cietttue good for nothing. 

Emi/. I ilight thjr Threats, and dare thee to perfe- 
vere : Manage thy I&te with fach Dexterity t the World 
may wonder at thee, and confe& thou hadft the pra^ick 
Part of Policy : Defign thy Plots fo fabt'ly, that the De- 
iril fhould own himfelf ouC-dorie in his own Myftery i 
yet in the Arms of him I love» Vd Jaogh to fee my Wit 
oUt*do *em. 

Mar. Thy Wit ! thy Wit compare with mine, infi- 
pidFool? 

£mi/. Yes; and my proTp^rous Fate fhall mount me 
far above thy ihidlow Stratagems. 

Mdr. V\\ pall thee down from that ata>bltio«s Height, 
•sd trample thee in Aflics . 

JBfjiV. Do. 

Mdt. Ezpefl it. 

Emi/. And from that low Recefi iH forge a Ptotflull 
blow thee into Air.-— -- 

ni make the Devil in thy Envy tame. 
Mar. And if I ^il the^ may I fink and dam. [Ex. 



tsm(iJM^ni^J-^.i,y\l'^\'i^m'>''' 



ACT III. 

Etfter Sneak and Mrs, Snare-. 

ftapiii.TWTAy! prethee P^|^, have Ptatience. 

JAI Snare. Tell not me of Patience, for my 
Fart I can fhy no k>nger ; you fee my Condition ; if 
jott will confidcr, foj if not* Sir R^er (hall know that 

the 
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the Abafe of ib innocent r Pcribn u I wi8« ddenret 

better Satkfa£lion. 

Sneai. Innocent \ ^*Sbud» (he ww a Strumpet t» 

the whole College before I knew her : Innocent^ with a 
Pox! 

Snare. Sir, do not grumble, nor fay your Devib 
PMer Nofifr to me» but giv&me Money f Fifty Pounds 
I demand, which I think is reafonable enough confider- 
ing the Charge of my Journey.' 

Sneak. You might have (bad till I come baok agen, I 
was no^ running away. 

Snare, But I was. Sir, and Co might you for any 
l^'hing I know : Come, come. Sir, I am to be baffled no 
more ; I am grown older now, make me thankful. 

Sneak. Ay, in Impudence, by Jericho: She has been 
fnapt it feems formerly— —^but has now learnt Cunnmg. 
Ah, plague o' thefe Sciences, I fay ftiU I— —Come, wilt 
thou be civil? wilt thou take Twenty Pounds? Pox, 
ufe a little Confcience in thy Dealings: thou wilt thrive 
the better for*t. 

Snare. Til abate not a Farthing, Sir ; Don't tell me of 
Cbnlcienee. 

Sneak, "Sbod, wou*d fhe were i*ch* Sea, and a Mill- 
Stone about her Neck: 1 muft give it; for if my Uncle 
comes ani fees her, I am undone. 

Enter Betty. 

Bitty.. O Sir, whatfhall wedo? Sir Rcprzsi my Ma« 
fter are juft coming. 

Sneak. Oh unhappy Minute \ if he fees me I am loft 
for ever: No Hole nor Corner to hide ua in, my little 
Rogue ? *Sbud here^s a Guinea for thee do but contrive 
handfomly. 

Betty. Well,^ Sii^— — I fee you are « Gentlemani 
therefore TU help you ; This Door opens lo my lady*$ 

ChanAbers 
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Chamber j theri you may hide your felves ; ■ ■ a nd 
at Night when it begins to £row dark, i'll come and let 
you out. 

SneAk. With all my Heart! Oh, I've an Ague on 
me.—— [Exeant. 

'Enter Ranger Md Emilra. 

Rang. Are you ftill refolv'd? 

EmiL AfTurc your felf I am and (hall be ever. 

Rang. Give^me but Hopes, and ill foi^gct all Injuries^ 
and aflt your Pardon. 

Emil. Fie, this from a Man of Wit, one that can plot 
fo well? 'tb impollible: what would you haVe me 
do? 

Rang, De(brt young Rajblej: Come^ I beg thee 
do it. ^ 

EmiL Not for the World I Oh Hcav*n ! defert him ( 
I love him, Sir. 

Rang. Go on then. Devil, and if I don't plague 
Ihcef- 

Enter Bubble, Sir Roger, Rafhley, Fumble. 

Buh. Now for the Vcnifon, Tm ! you'll ftand t« 
your Bargain ? 

Rafi. Firmly, Sir, win it, and 'tis yours. 
Ha ! what a Devil makes Ranger here ? 

Sir R»g. Madam, I hope you'll excufc my laft abrupt 
Departure : My Nature, Madam, is merry, and in Ye-, 
rity carelefs fometimes. I have not fmce I came to 
England atchiev'd the polite Method of Courtlhip 
Mid Addrefs ; but if bknt Anions, kind Behaviour, and 
merry Songs can do it, I thidc I have fhown an Exam* 
pie, have I not, M Signior ! 

Fumi. 
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Fum^- Ihc, Sii^ and 'tis i^t» let who will fay the 
Qpntrary; what he does ray.i|0^> .Madam* you may 
belieire him/ . ' . : < i 
,/EmiL Any. thing, Siiv rather thanipot yoa to the 
Trouble pf fn Ap^ogy.: \ {^ooSA.frHtms w .Rafhlqr, 
' R4{/br What thinfc yon now. Sir ? Do yoii obferve her 
angry Look? do but feq what an Eye of Indignation flie 
cads upon me! 

Bub. Ay, ay, 111 put out her Eye of Indigna- 
tion prefently; TU fetch her down with her haughty 
Looks in a Moment ; TU make her look as Td have her, 
or Til. put. her Head into a Pudding-Bag. 

Rang. 'Sdeath, how ihe loQks f here*t another Plot a 
hatching. ' ' 

' Bub, Wife f I have Brought honcft Tom here to be 
reconcifd to thee; and to take away all Manner of D> 
Haltib^ t^e lays he will give thee a gquirril at any tim^ 
woultthou not, Tomf . ' 

, Rafi. Sir, and my. Heart into the Barg^im, if ihe pleafe 
topardWme. 

Btfb, WHy» Ipok ye now ; he's as hiqneft a 

l^ellow as lives, m fay that for him. ' 

Etnil. Sir, the Affront he oBSsr'd me was fo contrary 
to my Nature, and his -Behaviour fo oppodte.to his Duty 
and Chara{ler, that to forgive him, wott*d argue my 
Spirit as mean^as by his late i;)epoxtme4t one might gu^ 
his Breeding. .. . f 

' Biib. What ! 'dare you be refniftoiy ?'----|iqfe !----^ 
do it, or by the Lord Harry I ^U^ be very fliarp upon 
yoii, that*s in flidrt. : , . 

Ratig^' Now all ye Eienda that, dwell/beneath . the 
Center, ' ' j . . . . : • . 

And hcMirly ftudy deeds fubtil and/horrid, / .« 
To Ibotn and ihare the, Souls y^e aiifa^ « tq dimnj < ' 
)n Favour of your Commonwealth appear, , ^ . i 

And to be fUU more deviliih, copy her. 

Bub. 
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^ B»h. Still Refiaftory ? Then thw, I break the Ttec, 
and fally out with my M Power. ' ' 

iJtfff^. Sir, do you not fee her Artifite I This is no- 
thing what ihe intends; 'ds aH fcign'd, and you are a- 
Igc^, by HeavVi. Sir, there's nothing of this real. 

B«i. Ah! wou*d it w^rehot. Bat-Wri/, thoucan'ft 
talk well, prithee go and try if thou can'ft reconcile *cm; 
Faith ril do as much for thee ; prithee try. ' ■ 

Rang, Infofferable Ignorance! No Brains! No Senfc 
if feeling f Sir, this is ail Diilimubtion,, and to cany oa 
their DdSgn of abufing you« 

Bub, Why, Peace, I fay, not a Woxd of tUs ; *fl)ud 
1 Ihall tofe my Venifon by this Fool's priiting, if I let him 
alone a litde longer. Wife, I command you once morc» 
and inftantly obey upon this Summons, or I'll turn you^ 
away like a Vagabond iot contempt of my Government, 
Sir Roger! ttyyovL to perfwade her ; 'Ibud this Wfi here 
had lik'd to have fpoil'd all ; but what feys Sftjggen ? 

Emil. 'TIS hard to force loft Friendflup to the Bloods 
when once 'tis. banijh'd. , 

Rang. Had ihe been bred a Witch ihe had loft h^hfT 
Charafter. 

Sir Rog. Come, Madam! forget aiid forgive 1 'tis ne* 
ceffary your Hufband ihould be obeyed* Mr* Raplg^ 
I am fony to fee you fo deferted by the Lstdici you us*4 
to be moft in Favour withal. 

Rajb. Not I: but you weigh niy Mer}t$ in your own 
Scale, Sir Rfiger. 

Sir Ktgi No faith, f am old nowi Wi about fom^ 
thirty Years 1^0 1 could hgve fiiid fpmething; I could 
iMve fetcht 'em about with a Horfe-pok ifaith; I ney^ 
flincht, I was a tme Knight-Errant, I, 

Fumh. What m theKfeaning of all thii ; ifack I capnot 
guefs tbe Hasten Bot mnm^ I muft nop 4^cover mf 
Failing. < ' 

^ Emil» 
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Smil, Well) Sir, latker than be dioaght difobedient, 
I will fubmit ; ^ut Heav'n knows with what an ill 
will . 

Su^. Why (bi, xu>w all's well: And the FgMt/bnH 
mine,— ha,— —ha, ha— I thought I fhould have it. 
Faith, Tm» be civil, and kUs W, ^Us no Confirmation 
dfc. 

Rang, O dam him ; dam hiat was ever Aich aCox- 
comb? 

Rfifi. *Tis not above Five; at feven I will not fail 

?s» Madam,— —you have g^vca me new Life with this 
avour, [^JfJi. 

Rang, At feven (good !) Thanks to my Ear for that 
Sifcovery. I Audi jgo near to fp^ your A%nation. 

SuB, Go now, get you in, and begin a Set at C5mbre« 

and I'll come and make one prefently. By the Lord 

Hbrry, I am glad they are Friends with all my Heart 

{Ex, Sir Hfiffr^ Fumhl^ Rafiitf^ BmilMfmiUng. 

Entir Maria. 

Rang. So P^is ftolc the Wife of MmUus, and frtj 
grew bright with Fire. 

Bub. Hey day; Tr^! wbyvjrhat haft Aon 

to do with Troy f Ne4f jprithee lejt us talis cyfoiw (»wa M- 
feirs. '. ; , 

Mar. And wifely too; for your Jl^pntaticfi fufpendcd 
pncHour wijl grpjjr paj^fisowf the S^b^ wf U fliaut at 
'ye,, and point tVu Fi^f ej»n a^d *?y y^nr Name jm 
wUl gpw U^^aWWWSf ....... 

.m.^i^^iim% .^ What, 

'Name? ' .•..•...-- ^ - 
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. Mar. A Cuckold : Can you bear it. Sir ? A Cuckold- 



Bub, By the Lord Harrj^ *tis bat a fcutvy Name for 
a Man of Honour^, that's the Truth on*t s but what .is*t 
,tt) me? 

Rang, Nothing, Sn^ nothing; only you are the 
Man, that's all. 

Bub. That's all, quoth a? what a Pox does he 
mean? , 

Mar. DuH Man! 1 bhifh to call ye Brother, that kind 
Name your want of Senfc has taken Irom you : Can 
yoa fee the guilty Love 'twixt Kajbley and .your Wife, 
the melting Touches, and. the glancijig Eyes, the often 
Preifings, Sq^hi,. and kind GarefTesr and ^1 the Signs 6£ 
Shame and burning Luft, and yet be patient? Oh* the 
infipid Duhiefs of a Hufband ! A Hufband. 

. Bi^. Ridley and my Wife ! Pifti— ^ ^why, I t^ 

<concird %m but' jufl: notv; ihe has been angry with him 
this Week for not givinjg; her a Squirril'B^ promis'd 
her. 

Rang, A Squirril ;' ■ .Hah ! a very fine prefent 
that, if you underflood alL 

. Biitty. , Happy Difcovery f * this ihall to my Lady 
immei^tely. ' \Ex* 

Mar^ That Anger was defign'd, yoi^ areabus'd ; and 
1 that haveJ a- Shstre in all ybii Ignominyi have now 
refolv'd Prevention. O that ever I (boul^ liyeto bea 
Witn<s oFthlsShamc? ' '^ ' '/' [J^iips. 

Hcav'ri'fc»<y<vs how I have IbVM htri, iifirdflck^ hci> 
aadcold .her the Duty of a Wife was to', obey khd be 
conftant j yet all would not do i therefore I irti yefolv'd 
to right my felf and you in the Difcovery i nor fliall 
our Race in funrelTlhielBe branded with any fpuri- 
. 01^ Off-fpring. -.,.,. 

.^ ^^i^rJ .could 'not bcr/ belkfv'^, I was impertinent^ 
but if you knew what I have fcen, Sir. ' • • j- ^ 
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Bui. Seen I wlqir pnthtt w}at haft thou feon , 

Rang. Fnitk, *twiB ^ no Secret loiig> therefore TU 
t«li you : I Ittre Deem her lie m Rajhkyla Arms, and kifs 
him; play with his Nofe, and clap his Cheeky find 
kiigh till her whok Frame war ihook with Titiliation ; 
I guQ&» Sif, '^twag «t yoa, botwtll not fwear—— ^e^i 
&»g. and breath upon Mm, ttod with her Hand lockM 
faftin his, and Eyes with Rapture gating on his Face, 
Ae'd tell him wanton StiH-ie^ of her Love, and of hep 
cafie Hulbuidc He, to rcqa^ lier, would difplay her 
Cfaanns» and betwixt every Werd imprint a Kiis te 
pmve his amorous Ailment* 

Malt. And you have feen this? 

Rang. More than thb, Sir ; I have Teen ( it to tell 
you 16 to be caU*d imper^nent) fueh things, fuch mon- 
ftroMi things. 

Bu6. My Hand begins to ake— -aJl is not wcl!^^ 
piitheeMn^ out with^ *cm^ 'come, I am ^A» Friends 
and 'fbttdy if t thought any thing were done itf Hugt 
gaiF-fnugger. 

Mdtr. What would yon do then! 

Bta. Do^?— — Why, rd afithim civIBy whether his 
Meaning were good or no. 

Rafig, His Meaming ?» *- > ■ 

Bu^- Ay/.' ■■ y ett know 'tis baft to beg^n mildly, 
tbiuaflerwaidsi IfOc^eu'be^ a Mam in^^cut his Throat 
with greater Afluranee. 

ilf#r. Stare on year Infamy' with Eagle Afpe^l Bae 
Md the Evidence of Shame wt>it ii^ her Eyes and Ac^ 
Ihx^l See every Gfonce, eadi Touch, eaeh kind Ewh 
brace; and when you have feen *em in the very Fa£l^ 
ftacd eol^y tmconcery,- and eflt thd Mfeaningj Ah I 
Onffe upoii^ aft Dttlneft. . ■ ■ ■> 

Rang. Let i^^/J/^f^fmileaudpeiatMs-Kngw-at y^ 
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tell you a Story of a Sluondam Miftreis» (which is indeed 
your Wife) how oft he has lain with her, and pleafantly 
deceived the eafic Cuckold ;— ^yct as , a Preitd^nt of 
excellent Nature, I cou'd advife youlUlI co alLliis Mean^^ 
ing— — hi» Meaning 

Mar, Watch all his A£bioiu; and wlien fomc kind 
Genius iias, to/ undeceive you, made you a Spedatsor of 
Rajhley^ full of Hdpes, and all undreft, entring your 
Bed with a glad Lover*s Hafte, ilep in and pull him back, 
and a(k his 'Meaning, his Meaning \ 

Bub. My Bed! my Bed is my Caille; and» by the 
Lord Harrji he that violates it but with a Look, my 
Fill (hall crulh him into Mummy. 

Rang, So ! now he begins to take Fire. — 7- [4^^- 

Bub, He's a Son of a Whore, a Dog, a Bitch* a 
Succubus ; and if I find this true, i*il cut him in Piece* 
meal, tho' he were Sword-Proof, and had a Witch to his 
Mother. 

Mar. Ay, this is the Meaning now! Go on and 
profper. 

Rang. Thefe Words difplay arcviv'd Senfe .'of Hqnosxr. 
nor (hall you want Encouragement to Ibrward i;; and 
iince I fee your Eyes and Underiiandiogareopen'd, I, 
as your Friend, will give this Secret to you : 'Twas mf 
good Fortune to hdir an Afl^;iiation appointed between 
>m this Night at feven a Clock; I gue^ *tis tiow very 
near the Hour; you have a Key to the Chamber, gQ 
thither at the Time appointed, and th^ nevjCr tmH 
your Friend if yon find her not the fdfdl of Women.. 

Bub. If I do, i*ll make her the uglieft in Cbriilen- 
dom : For l*ll cut oiF her Nofe, and fend her ^to the 
Devil for ji New-years-Gift. ... 

Jifsr. Here ihe. comes, we muft n©|: .Ijc feen, 'twill 
fpon all: Talk of going abroad, and carry. it;handfome:; 
ly, for fear fte miftnOb. . 

\j Bub^ 
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Bu^. But where {h»Il we meet? 
Rang, At my Lodgirig in the Strand, about half aw 
Hour hence. [Exeunt. 

lEnter Emilia. 

£/»//. What, ftfidying, toy Dear I Come, come, in- 
deed you muft not be fo thoughtful : Did you not prd* 
mife to come and make oilc at Ombre . 

Bub. Now if I might be hang'd, cannot I fpeik an 
angry Word, no:— —I wont Play; I am bufic, I 
am going abroad for two or three Hpurs, — Fare- 
wel. [Ex. 

EmiL 'Tisfo; our Intrigue to Night is difcoyerM to 
kirn, I find by his Actions; the infernal CoUegues 
Rdngir^aai Maria, have been pofleffing him with fome 
ftrange Refolutions: But fmce 'lis but what I expelled, 
it gives me the lefs Trouble, and 'tis ten to one but I 
have a Counterplot left that (hall undo their Policies* 
tbo' the Diqvil made one iitthe Invention. Did you meet 
my Hufband? 

Enter Rafhley. 

Rafl^, Yes, b\>t in a ftrange Humour: He look'd 
with fo dull an Afpeft, and returned my Salute fo 
coldly, and fo. far from his ufual Manner, that I more 
than half feag ■ our Intrigue is difcover'd. 

^/Bi/. Without D»oubt it is: They have plaid 

their Parts to difcover, and now it belongs to us to ftudy 
to repel. Come,' Summon your Wits together, andad- 
vife what's to be done in fo critical a Conjundhire; you 
had a contriving Genius once. 

Rajh, Ay, 'tis true. Madam, I had once ; but this 

daxnh'd Chamftoga has fo duU'd it, that I'gad 'tis now 

Q z ^ worth 
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^orth little or nothing : Madam, you know mj Talent 
in Plot is infignificant ; but if a Rencounter, or cutting 
Rdnger\ Throat may do the Bus*ne(8, 1*11 thrift my Hand 
ju far as any Man. I'll fpoil his plotting, by Heaven, fay 
you butthcWord. 

EmiL No; fighting will do in any other Bas'neg bet- 
ter than this : for ifiil^ pf defending it bhfts my Rc-^ 
pjntation. 

Rafi. ' The Devil take, me, if I h^ mi lik? to hare 
forgot tbit too^ u^elly I sua a^dl fijqgo^^ Ma4^^ W^ 
*cTrHtli;«n% 

Enter Betty, 

^tty, Ohj W?<laoi, yqxi are betc»y*4f Afr,i4f/|^» 
by what Means H^v'a ki^ows, h^ be^n infims^'d oC yoiu: 
iUfignatioQ.; I accid^nMy ovpr-heaord him telling it to 
sny Mafter, and M^anr Maria combg in, feconded his 
Story with an extrava^nt Fury!; and in Condufioii 
^£wa3 de%nM that he .flidildpneteod Btt&id*s tbroad, but 
privately return Home and furprizc ye. '. '. 

ZmiL 'Tis as I imagin'd, and I am glad of this Caa- 
tion: Now we may take- Breath ^g^n. 

Rajh. Gad and fo am I.-: But is there no Way to . 

keep on the Plot, and deceive 'em^ftilW. ' . .: 

Emil 'Tis in my Head, and wiUhave Birth prefent^ 
\y m Betty t you have Sneak ftilf M in my 
Chamber? • 

Betty. Yes, .Afbdam, he's fecurdy lodtUin, and here's 
the Key. - • . ' ' 

£miL Follow me then, and do •$.!• diaeftad you : la 
the x^ean Time, Sir, go. you to your Chailibov and 
put on your Gown and Night-Cap, as* if you had bfeea 
in Bed, and when you. hear roe ftamp, com^ ont^ and 
fvonder : L^t ax« ^Xat^t for the rs ft ■■ mih r iliphgnfe 

•an 
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'«n with in Aftci-Plpt, . Awaji the Minute's near.—* 
' , lEx.Emil and Betty. 

Rafi, WHat ffiic . loteriJ?: I know not, but am certain- 
V)f the Soccefi from the AiTurance (he docs it with. 
Hah ! Tis a rare Creature, and by Heav'h is Miftrefs 
of the fwcetcft Nature, and nobkll Truft, and moft fub- 
Itantial good Engllib Principles of any Woman in Europe* 
'yftW,' — If Cuclcolding be a Crime, 'tis the fweeteft 
Crime tn ChriftenSom, and Has certainly the moll Piac- 
tifcrj. But Kt fiiat pafs ;- iSow to my Gown and 
Night-Cap. . . \ExiK 

Enter ^ir Roger, fiimbte,, Corctelia,. and Servant. 

Sir Hog, ^deatli!' I liave Iiad'c6nf3uri<fed' Jtuclc 0> 
.Night i-rr- not a good Chance finc^ I Ejegun; nor no 
'Mirth neither, thcrf's tSi ?ia^lfiLon*L— Had t had the 
i^fo'ify to ' hayc iurig tw6.or. tlii-ee iricriy Catches, and 
^ttvcr loft my Alottfcy with, i Trolljr iolly— ^Lo,— ^it 

'JJid'Htei nbtiii^— -Here v. Hey; whQre*s Coby. 

^ Kim hither quicily, arid let us go. 

'S'trvani. Sir* I have iibt feen him. theft two »Hours ; ' 
1 believe he*^ gone home. 

^r'J^bf. Hb\^! what without tkking Leave of his Mi- 
ftre'ft?-'ti4inipoflH)le. ' 

Fumh, Six Roger^ you are difturb'd mctHnlcsjvvhat'is 
thfe Matter?' Hah! your Behaviour fcems to publifli 
that 

Sir Roger, No srea^ Matter, ^Sir: Pox o' this old' 
Fdol 

Cord. Sir, it 111 becomes a Pfcrfon of your Gravity to 
be Angry on (b imall in Qccafioh. 

Sir Rog. Small t \tf H«av*n, Madvn,*— »^-^*tis a Mat- 
ter of Moment: What, runaway without ttdcing L^v^^ 
In Verity 'ti^ bkrbanW n»i der(%atet from his Birth 

C 3 and. 
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and Breeding, nor can I, tho* his Kinfiiian, excafe--— . 

Tumb. What does Sh- Roger fay, Madatfi ? does he 
rally ? Ha ! he^s a merry Man, and a good Fellow, and 
rfack I love Mirth : For my Part I hate your drowfie, 
iniipid Hcgmatick Fellows, that Heep over a Glafs, and 

t<ilk of nothing but State- Politicks: But Sir Roger is 

a Man for the Purpofe, a mcriy jolly Man^ He. 

Sir Rog. Sir, you may fpare your Commendations for 
them that delight in 'em* . What an impertinent old 

Fellow 'tis Pray Sirj^ no mor6 of this, I am not 

gleafed wfth it.— — 

Vumb. Your Song of Sir fbomas Fairfax^ and the reft 
of the brave old FeJbws, was very fine. Sir Roger. 
Weil, 1*11 not be pofitive, but there was certainly a 
great deal of Judgment and fheer Wit m (om^ of thofe 
Rump- Songs, 

Sir Rog, 'Sdeath f this is the mod. infufferable old 
Fellow : Pox, tell not me of Rpn^p-Songs : Sir, in Veri- 
ty, wou'd you had been hang*d up inftead of the 
Rump, that I might have been free from the 

Noife But, Madam, as I was faying, — ' 

upon my Honour I never new Cob in fuch an Er- 
ror. 

Fumb, Then, ^itRogor; Chevy-Chace, and the hunt* 
ing of the Hare, is finely penn'df finely penned! Ffiicfc 
it. was ■■ 

Sir Rog. Oh the lievii^ is there no Riddance of thit 
Clack ? becaufe he can hear nothing, he .would fpeak 
all. 

Fufnb. Ay fo it was. Sir, fo it was— But Ffack 

that Hunting was moll excellently contriv'd: Ah ! he 
makes the I^ogs fpeak. notably., I cod, and the Hare 
. repar/ees agoi very well fot an Anim^ of her Magni- 
tude.-!— -*—r**- . 

. .Sir Rog, *Sbud» I Oull grow, as deaf as he, if I flay 

longer; 
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longer : I muft go fcek roy Nephew : Come, Madam* 
)et*s go away aod leave hJm; I am fure his Eyes are 

fo dcfe6Uve he can't mifs us prefently. [Exeunf, 

Fumb, SfflsiJ. And tho! fome petulant, infigiiificanr, 
and diiaffeAed Perfons have rais'd Calumnies, by caDing 
it Doggtel and Fuftian, and fuch like ; yet ITack the 
thing is really a witty, facetious, (nay, and as fome 
think) a moral Satyr: for hiark me. Sir' Rog^r^ and 
Madam pray give your Attention, for the Dogs were 
Hieroglyphick Charadlers of Fanaticks, as the Hare was 
of the Quakers, and I*fack I have often heard the Sifters 
iii|g it inftead of an Hymn or an Apthem, for the Con- 
verfion of Unbelievers; nay, aUd as a greater Rarity, 
I have heard it adedtb the Life betwixt a DogFana- 
tick and a Conny-Quaker.— — But Ffiick, ■ I thin'c 
you mind me not.— — — H^, Sir Roger, ' ■ Via- 
dam. Sir Roger, Madam What, a Vacui- 
ty ? — Gone ? Weil [Pu//f out Spetl Miles. 

ril after, and redeem all ; but I cod/ this was a little un- 
civil. [Exit. 

Enter Ranger, Betty with a Candle, Jets it on the Ta&le. 

. Betty, Come, Sir, and with as little Noifc as* you can, 
fiir fear o£ Difcovery. 1 fwear were you not a Man to 
whom I am feniibly obligM, I (hould not be drawn to 
thb Infidelity. 

Rang, I will reward thy Care; are they together? 

JBe/ty, Yes, Sir, in that Room there. {Pointing to tbf 
little ,Door, 

Rang^ Take this, and be gone, I have no further 
Service for thee, and I would have her i|;norant that 
this^ is thy Difcovery : Away.* ■ ■ ' 

. Bttty. The Difcovery will add litde to your Content : 
But fmce I have the Profit, I care not. \^Afide, \Ex* 
C 4 'Enter 
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Bub. Ned! what fays flie ? are lli6y met? 

Rang. Securely and with a great deal of Content, they 
are in that Room in the dark. (Met!) Ah, Sirl they are 
both better praftis'd than ever to be tardy in a Love-In- 
trigue. 

Mar. Now I think I have trapt her findy. • ■ - 

Oh my Joy I-* -^— I fhall not be able to contain taf 

fclf [JfiJe. 

Bub. A Man of Wit and Honour thus abuftd ! Tis ]»»- 
Tiblc I A^uckold ? '8bud, tis a wof fe Name than a Con- 
jurer,— ^an<J has more of the Devil in't: bit I1J b« 

fo revengM, The World fhall Tremble at it : III firft cot off 
her Hair, to affront her Family ; then the Want of i 
Nofe fhall proclaim her Bawd, and the Penny-Pot Po6tt 
fhall make Ballads on her. [Exit. 

Rang. So ! this thrives as I "vmytM have it, and we 
have fnapt *cm finely in the Nick ! juft when the Intrigue 
was at its beft Perfection I Oh Revenge. ■ 

Mar. Ha, ha, ha! Nay and at fuch a time when all 
Help is deny'd 'em j when her Blufhes, Sighs and Intrea- 
ties are allfruitlefs; when her exafperated Hnfband's Rage 
ffows high, and befl of all, when Rajblty is defencdcft. 
O Wit ! I bve thee for this Stratagem. ! 

Rang^ She daiM us to perfevere, flighted our Plots, 
and had the Conikknce to make D^criptloils of her 
itlnd Intrigue before her Hulband^s Face, then laugh 
at us. 

Mar. *Tis now oat Time I Ha, ha, ha! I thought I 
could not fail. 

Rang. No; atfd this happy Minute brings me more 
pcrfeft Pleafure, and more true'Delight than'prifline Ages : 
Forfhcis one whom Hell defign'd'for its chief Inflru* 

menti 
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ihent; die vi-iH out-lye a Syrtn, thfea't the Devil, and. 
damn mbtc Sbuk to ferlk^ her Intrigue, than CbarofCi . 
Boat has Acorn for ; yet I own a kind of Mungi«l-Love, . 
and muft enjoy her- tho^Legioxia. were her Guard. 

, Mar,. Hark-f— -r-r- , [^^A Shriek within, 

He's as jgood ;is his \V[ord:. Now I' hope fhe'U own her - 
Sifter's Wit above her-^-^-^WcUi this, was rarely plot-' 

t«d.— ^- .. , . . .^^ ' . ; , 

Rang, 6y Hcav*n itwas> — ^an'd fit to bfe chronicled, . 
Madam:— >YoiUu Wit furpafles humane Thought, and ; 
QlQuM be fpoken of with Wonder: You plot with fuch Alk 
fitrancej thait-^— 

filW fettulia. 

Hell! Deaths aid .Confufion! Caii ItcEcvcmyEyes?^ 
Sfeehere!^ ; • i 

Mar. lam counfounded,, and have loft my Senfes. 
Sitirc, .Sir, w« drtam; 4re wc*«wake, tljiijok ,ypu ? 

tmil. No ? nor fliall never wake when I defign to laife : 
iriy Wit above the ppor weak Creatures. I could, laugh ^. 
now, ,but :I fwcar . I , pity .ye. Wear put your tedious » 
Nights in du/lDefign, and then i'th*\^ornii)g batch the! 
abortive Brood, .which. e'r^Ni^ht turns' to nothingi flen- 
der Ent:ouVa|;^me{it,' ftcaV^n" knOwi for Wit : Artd yon, , 
Sir, pbt an4.fwekC,v and plot aien iot ^^foon-flline In thfe^ 
loiter; .poor.kevirai'd,.Sif* for-^ne fO:wen.MlUiilIh-i 
trigjie.as you arcl' . .. < • 

Mar, Qh thaf I liad fhy Heart here in my « Hand t ' 
Hcjw pleafant; were the J>ieti~«-Fateiuid Death I was '- 
evcrfiich a'Devill: ' ., . , ., ; . 

Rang^ No! ncvQr;yr,T*iijjre£OTe-finpeth^artra Di?.viJ, ! 
asj TOWxaiafujrc thou-^art^ )iave ^^teixy\onme ami.do > 
nottikft.' [i?iri//.]j m^ Scmlrfor :my .firft Crime^'-T— 
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and I wU| plot no more. Thou art my Conqneroura 
I'll hoDOur thjre jr—^-*-Good Devil, do not hurt me. 

[Shrieking within. 

Enter ^yjkhlt dragging in Snare. 

Bub, Strumpet? Whore! Witch? fll fpoil your 
Curls, by the Lord Harry. O Lord ? my. Wife ;r— 
and flie that I have. beaten a Stranger.-^ 

.Snare, Oh.Heav^L! was ever poor Sinner fo s^bu- 

fed? 

[Weeps^ 

Bub: Madam, \ beg your [Bubb. hoks amazed/y at bii 
Pardon, and amalham'dof Wife^ then at Snare, then 
ray Faulr; but 1*11 make at a Lock of black Hair in 
you amends prefently hii Hani, 

Rang. WelU notlUng but the greateH Devil could have 
brought this Woman hither for this Intrigue, and there- 
fore once more. I acknowledge thy. Power.-—- ^ 

[Ti Emilia kneeling. 

Bub. Ay ! you had need Sifk h^ Pardon ; it^ you have 
betray 'd us. Chicken ? dear Chicken— —don't frown 
fo: r confels I was a FooJ;- — —bat forgive mc 

but this once, .and. if I. ever, offend agen,. Ill give thee 
leave, to Cuckold me indeed^ ' 

BmiL Indeed^ Sir, your Jodouiie is a liUlc feverc^ I 
wonder what. I have done to dcfcrve it. 

Bub' Nothing, L.know thou hail ndt ;. prithee fpr^give 
me. 

Emit. Bat to be difturbU thus when I was at.my I)e« 
motion. 

Bub. Prithco forget it : Come, 7i/fj, .you, may come 
oat now, here's none, fapt Friends. 

Enfil. Who do you xaasxt^ Sit? 

{Stamp With her toot. 
Bab: 
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Bu^. Tom RaJb/gy.'^-^^Foox Fcliowr, I Warrant now 
he'ilbefobaOlful. 

Rang. So> thsiVs ibmeching . y.et> ^ni, 1*11 fetch him 
out or bleed fpr* t ■ ■■ ■ 1 

EtfterittMey at, the other fide. __' 

EmiL" Look yonder h^ is ? 

Mar. I£nd know, ■■■■ <n d this is aH defigned : O 
X>e^! Devili 

Enitr $^ Rogtf after lUflilcy. 

Sir Hag. What's the Mhttcr, Mr. RaJ^fey^ WhatV 
the Matter? 

BuS. Rafijlej here? Hey ^y» who the Devil i« that 
yonder then?- * 

.A 

EnHf Ranger dragging out Sneak. 

Rang. Come Sir, appear; I find you are now no' 
Hercules. Hal Death, more Miricles, 5»m>J/ 

Sir Reg. 'Sdeaih, my Co^f and - taken with a 

Wench : Why how now. Sirrah ? ^ 

Emii.. Now it wofkrto oiy Wifli: ' prithee obfcrve 
how they look. i . , \ 

Riijh. Huih. 1 do. - -- 

Sneiii. O Lord, Un6lcyour Mercy, Iw^Be- 

tnfd^ feduc'd, asa fti&n may fay. Ga; go,-:^ 

be gone, I'll fpeak with.. you to morrow;^. ^ • '^^ 

[ftf Snare. 
1 fay. Uncle* I was.ftdac'd, chowfed, theatedk 

SirRog* Catch'd with a Wench? Come, Sir, I'll 

talk with yeu. — --Oh Difgracc to the Family,.-— — - 
With a Wench ? a lewed Wench ? Come along Sir?— 

C 6 rii 
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ni watch yott* hcncefOTth,— [Ex, 5ir Roger, S&tnk. 

Rajb. Ha, ha! Why, here has been « great Deal of- 
Ifitrigoe to Night I fee, . h^ Sir ?— — I ttin forry vkiW I 
went to Bed fo foon: — —But I havrbcm ito the fweeteflf- 
Dream yonder. . [Gapes. 

Bub. Here ha^ in Troth been »gMat4ui of Intrigue, 
as thou fay^il. Tern : But no Matter ; now all s well : 
And fmce it has happen^ £> Well, a Day of Jubilee ftall 
crown it. To Mormw^ is -s^ WvAik^-Da^,. aad in 
Memory of that happy Hour that conjoined wit ^xkj^Y 
fweet Chicken there together, we'll have a Fcaft ;?— — 
and m fing and jtMC^ ^nd-driak toM PrMkgh. Go,*- 
waiton her. in^ ^/w .•—Chicken, remember we ar& 
Friends,- go/— -*I*il be witls yoa . priafi^lly.^iiM^-^ 
[Ex, Rafhley bowing fcsrnfully to Rangw^ 4B»/Mari% 

Rui^. Nevtt was fuch a' Day, tor inch ft Deed. 

Mub. Ned! let me have no more of your Doubts- Mf; 
Counfels. 

D'ee hear! 'Sbud, I (ay once more^ niy Wife is the 
honefieft Woman in Chriftendom, and you ihall hear 
from me. « 

Man. Was ever the like loiovm I , 

Rang, titvn isi£&Jdanh but&ewis sDcvilrbefi^ 
the Ctcation. •. * 

Mar. I'll not give over ^u^^^w 

Rang. Nor ft— — . • -. 

Jfor. Your Hand on't.— — 

Rang, Herel^adamy dItheDeidoM th«ttiiyelW|> 
iaftthtkPlotskeJpriww^.-^tt'iMvlBrmo^e^ . 

J£ir. Ill die but rU perform it*. - 

My Slights (hall with iBunortaliWit be wrought r 

^iad aU a^ ^nk^ MtfmnA e^ thouglit.' 



ACT 



itized by Google 



i7>e ^tottroo Sisters. 



(Si 




ACt IV. 



E;it/r Sir Ac^er, aifd Snd^ki 

Sit Ro£. Qlrhih! httunt tMi^6 mbri, Iliidw tlie^ 
O not. 

Sneah Nay, Unde. 
• Sk J^gg. Go to yoiir Wench, and let Her entertain. 
f<mi thtti fiock Sir y^e^fs Manndr-Koufe at hornet ~ 

with Baftards;— i Birds of Night, and teach 'em alf i 

to know their Father when you ha^ done. 

' ^neak: Good Untie, let me fpeak.-^:«- 



Sir Rog. No. Place to bring your Cattle to butthiAcr,\ 
imder your MiHreifes Nofe, thou ihoft notorious Afsf- 
Mbfcy- o* me, what will this World, come to ? who > 
could imagine that Shetpd Face of thme; that Mouthy, 
wtence ne^eir c^iAe any thing that had Scnfe; . that Per^ 
fotk t^athsb as of^ been thought a Puritan as thou ha(^j 
been a Fool ? Then that hanging Dog-lookl 111 fayjio . 
diOTt, but the Devil is fubtle. ^ 

Sff^4k. Uncle, yott know 'tis an old Saying, Wo. 
cttnnbC a}>p6int our own DeiliQks;..lipr did I forefee thls;^ 
Icfid^ Sir, if you knew her aa.weHas I do, you'd fold 
t&e Woiiun has fome Farts that are not contesBptible.--^ 
^ud;* Ckhbw what^s what; I ahinot fuchaFool. 

Kr Rog. Not foch a Fool"! In Verity if thou Tjrcrtr 
but a Grain nearer to at I^abnil, Vd t^ thee of thei 
King>^ andadoA^ aotlkr to iniittk thy Bftatc. Not fu^h . 
# Foolt 

SneaJt*: 
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Sfuak. No, fi> I fay. Sir, fince you go to that: 
Whoop ! what a Pox you have forgot fince you were 
young your feif! 

Sir Rog. I young! why. Sir, 1 hope I got n^ 
aHards. 

Sneak, No:-— But you kept Whores, that you did, 
and that*s all one, h^na Fide, 

Sir Rog, This Rogne has heard all : I mufl ftpp his 
Mouth. How Sirrah, I kept Whores? 

Sneak, It has been thought fo. Sir, fince you go to 
that; Nay, 'tis np fuch Miracle now adays ; there's 
many an old Badger about Town does the like ; *tis 
grown a Cuflom. now. 

Sir Rog, But 'tis not (b cuftomary with your Unde, 
Sir: But come, pray expreis your felf ; what Womaivdo 
the infamous World lay to my Charge? 
* Sneak, What Woman f 'Bud arc you ignorant? Hum, 
Nan^ 'Peggi Ifoan of the Dairy, Sara, Jenny, Dorothy, 
Mary, Bridget, 

Sr Rog, Hold ! hold, I fay, 'Sdeath hell reckon the. 
whole Country prefentJy : I mufi quiet him, the Rc^jofr 
has me upon the Hip s Harkee, Coht, 

Sneak. Then the Farfon's Wife, Sir, and theoJdHb-. 
ftcis at the Towns-end: You fee the Eool has • a gpod , 
Memory. 

Sit Rog, A waggilh one I fee thou, haff: Ha, if' thou. 
couW'ft remember Law-Qiles as >vell, thou would'ft be 
t brave Fellow. Why Coi, thou thinfc'ft' thou haft p^d 
HieofFnow, doftTiot? ' 

' Sneak. I know not, if' my Wit flow toofaft. Sir, I. 
antiot help it; 'tis a good that's thrown upon mcy 'lia* 
not my fecking : 'tis ^oe, I have an. unhapgy Ws^ with 
me fometimes, but . 'tis oyer^ jrcremly^* it* never laftg^ 
teng, that^sorie Conifoi-t. * • • 

' SliRog. In Vfcrky rrea^fhrfu^tl WrtJancT now'nij^. 

cherlfh 
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cherilh it. Why, Co^f tny Inilru£lion is for tby Good. 
Childy what will thy Miflrefs think when ihe hears of 
it ? ■■■ Comc> come, in Verity, C069 *twa8 ill dpne, 
*twas Ifaith.— — — But ir/um, no n^ore Worda on*t, 1% 
makeal] well agen. 

Sfiiai. So, £>, I have brought him about finely;: 
'Sbud I did not think I had (b much Wit, but I fee a 
Man may be miibken in his own Parts. 

Sir Rog. Bat d'ee hear, M, not a Word more of thefe 
Wenches^ lot the fbolifii< World fay what it will. 
Thou art a gDod Boy in Verity^ 1 like thy Wit well: 
Thou know'ft I have no Heir, and' when T die, O^, £. 
will not (ay Vll giv6 thee anything, left Ifhouldmake thee 
proud; but expert, expefb Wonders may fall, who 
knows ? 

Snedi, By Jerua^ I would not have fpoke on't now, 
bjft that r had nothnig'cBb £0 lay, aiid you. know 'tis i 
J^ifgrace to a Scholar to be filent in Company. ; 

Sir R^, 'Tis no Matter, 'tis no Matter': Prithee how 
cam'ft thou to know that Pfgg and I were fo inti* 
mate I 
Snesk^f^f yottH be angry if I fhould tell you. 
Sir Rfig, In Verity not I : ■ A ngiy ?'^— Come» 
come, out with it, Co^^ out with't. 

Sneak. Why, the Truth is, I lay with her one Night* 
and the Qiiean told n>e all ... 

Sir Rog. Kdft thou,r God a. Mercy. (Dam him/ , 
what a Snake have f foftcr'd?) Donelike. a Cock.o' th* 
Game in Verity. . Ah, when I, was of.thy Years 1 cou'd ' 
have done as much my felf? 

Smak, Yes, (he told me you had done as much: 
But mum. Sir, not a Word more,. I know my Kcw. 

Sir Rog, 'Sddith, t ihall bc^ by- Word t6 th* Town- 
How now ? 
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fitter a Servant. 

Siiv. Sir ilogir, I was Jull coming ta your Houfe fof'^ 
3roa; my Madcrdefires your's and Mr.^^^^fs Company 
iinmedUtdy. . t . 

Sr ^tfj. Wbzt^ the Solc&m^ KoHs? this Is his Wei- . 
dmg^Day? 

5>fv. Yes, Sir. 
* Sir Ro^^ TcU him I am comiAg-^ — ^ Ex J Servant. , 
Gome» Co^, . let as go ; .aiid inuin, dVe hear f you under-; . 
Ifend me ? 

Sfuak- i warrant yoii, Sir> . ' ■ ■ .^ (j^xiuhf*: 



'MW*mr^'-n'^ ^ j:l/-><rw' 



. . • . i . ' 

SCENE m 

&bbl^ Btnilk, ,K&ia^Raihiey, kangeryCorddla^ . 
Yxasi^ fitting at A^iUe. 

BmK ^^Ome, cwnCi^^ another Btimper about; my 
• , Vj[ . Chickens Health : Here, I am not wc(^ 

t]p'6tigh yet ; Tom, what %'ft thou? 

' Rajb'. With all my ^ H^t, . Sir ! OK here comcs SiCi 
Sfger and hia Nephew. 

J^ter Sir Roger and SniaSv . 

Sir R9g, Mr. BuUk and G^donen^ y«ur mb%littm -» 
ble Servant*. 
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Sub. Yours, good Sir Rtfger; I am gla4 toftc yea 

^ Ifaith ; and you, (weet Mr. Sneak, WeS, Faith, Sir 

Ilifgefj we' have been Bumping it about here, we have 

been dipt, as the faying is: Tom Rafiltj, fend it round i 

come, Sir Rogers a Frefh-man he*ll drink an Ocean. 

Ra/Sh, Fill ivery Man's Glafs there: Mr. Rangir you 
want It, 'tis Madam £ct;//V5 Health. 

Rang. I'll do you Reafon, Sir, [JJl dri^^k* 

And ten to ofie but I have a Stniti^em Ihall dalh this 
Mirth. lA/idi. 

Arc they ready ? 

Mar, Hulh! we arc obfcrv'd ; they are— - 
• M96, So, to\ Come, now the Song, and thtn till 
Sauce. Look yt, Gcntlcmtn, yoti muft kno^-^ 

Fumb. Come, come, Mt. Bubble, Jetls have t'other 
Soop, I fay ; ifack we lofc Time. Ah Sirrah, are you 
there ? Gad Tirbe with jrbu pref^ntly ; dail it about once 
more, I fay : the Win£ has a prWy Smack with't;- 
it cherifhes, I like it well : Come, another Soop, and 
then do what you will. 

Bub. Pill Wine there! Gentlemen, (as I was fay- 
ing) I got this Song made purpofely, 'tis in Praife of 
Marriage, and there was not one ready nude of !em 
in Town ; I fearch'd it all over. 

Rang, Were you at the Poet's Lodging ? 

Sub, Ye5, but they had none; for they told mc *twaa 
a Song would not take : Bcfides, they were fo bufie get- 
ting Plays up for the next Term, that I could hardly 
get one made. 

Sir Rog. Sir, you need not have troubled Vm; yon 
' once had a very good Vein that Way your felf.— • 

Bub, Yes, I was mightily given to Rapture and 

Flame once: I v^it Tom Farthing: 1 had a Hand 

too in Colly my Cow, a Sorig that took well, I can affurc 
you : But this is of another Kind, in Praife of Marriage^ 
&r, and they told me the Town lov'd nothing but Satyrs 

a^ainft 
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agatnft N&rriage, and the Reafon was becanfe they were 
afraid of being cuctolded ; When atas, poor filly 

Roguesy there's no fuch thing in Nature. 

Rang, Well, of aU ftupid Animals a droufie Hulband 
is the moft notorious: — But I ihall change 

your Note prclcntly^ L doubt not. Sir . . 

Bub, You (halt not hear^ Gentfenaen : Hey» the Song • 
there and the Dance I 



SONG. 

UAW?r the Branebis efaj^nadlng 7re(^ 
Silvander/^/^ fr9m Cart and Danger free^ 
And his ineonjf ant roving Humour Jbnos 
To bis dear Nympb^ that fung of Marriage-Fmsi. 
Butjhi with flowing Graces^ charming Air, 

Crfdi Fie-fie, my Dior^ give o'ir^ 

Aby tempt the Gods no more T 
But thy Offenee with ^enitena repair: 
Tor though Vice in a Beauty feimfweet in thy Arms^ 
An Innocent Virtue has always more Charms^ 

n. 

Ah Philllda ? Jhe Angry Swain repif^ * 

Is not a Mifirefs better than a Bride f 

What Man that univerfaJ Xoke retains ^ 

But meets an Hour to flgh andcurfe his Chains P 

Shi 
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She fmilingi crj^di change^ change that impious Minii 
Without it tvi could provs not half the Joys ofLaue^ 
'*Tis Marriage makes the feeling Joys Divine : 
Tor all our Life long toe from Scandal remove^ 
And at I aft fall the Trophies of Honour and Love, 

Bab. Well Tung Ffakh : Look*ee> Gentlemen, is it not 
as I told you ! 

Sir jR^^. In Verity very well, voy wcH, Sir. 

Bub, Come, now the Dance {Dance". 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir, here*s a X^ctter for yon ; it was left by a 
Porter, who faid it required no Anfwer, and is 
gone. 

Rang, So, now for a Change of Cbuntcnance.— — 
I think this will do. 

Mar. If not, IVe writ a Letter that will : But kt*s 
obferve. 

A D A NCE. 

Sub. What the Devil has this Fellow given me here? 
'A Letter} Pray Heaven it be no Challenge.——^ 
How ? ^What's here- ? 

Reads. Sir, That^ you^ are blind, I have heard; that 
you are a Foel^ I know ; and that you- are a 
Cuckold, I believe, Hotoever, as aFriendt 

though unknown, I am bound in Cmjcience t$ 
give you this Information ; your Wife is falfe ; 
you are abus*d ; the Author tif your Wrong you 
know as well as your felf, if you know yourfelf 
as well as yw know VtaMtf. 

Oh 
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Oh Heaven! was ever fuch Fate? Buthufli, M 

fmodier my Rcfcntment till they are gohe. • — — 

Come, Sir Roger and Gentlemen, there^s a Tongue ia 

the next Room, pray go and eat PU be with yoa 

preTently .**— [Ex. a// but Bubble, Rafiger and Maria. 

Rang. So, I fee by this Behaviour it takes, and I'll a- 
way kft he fliouid fafpcd me.— —Now for my toother 
Plot. [ixh- 

Btti. O SiAer, here*at new Dxfcbvdy; the 2>ei^il is 
wcome abroad ageo» 

Mar. How? the Devil? 

Bui, Ay, in the Xiikenefi of a Letter: Here,^ prithee 
fead it ; *tls his Chara^er ; I am fure it looJcs as if it 
were writ with a clov^ ^0df. -^Im Hah /-— ft^iutfi 
thinkllthouf 

Mar, Sir, he calls you Fool here. 

BnS. Ay, he's a little undvH, that^a the Trath bn*t : 
Bat what's to be done. Sifter f ^ 

Mar. A Cuckold loo. 

Bub, Ay;— —was ever fuch an Impudenee? 

Mar, I never heard of any: But *cis no more. Sir*. 
than I ezpeded: Aksl 'tis nothing to be a Cuckold 
now. 

Bub, O unfortunjtte Bftate df Mlrrit%e ! by th^ Lonl 
Barry, if this be trae, I have prais'd it t%> fine Purpofe. 
But, Siller* thou wert wont to be kind; pn^ctndtSe 
me. 

Mar. Tis to no Purpbfe, Sir, you know I am envious* 
my Words have double Meaning : I did my SiHer wrong 
In mj kft Story* pny let me offend no more. 

Bub. Well, I confels I was to blame 3 but who the 
Devil cou'd have miftrufted ho: when the Plot was car- 
tied Co handfomly ? 

Mar, Oh you will £nd* Sir, (he has flill more Plots* 
and I find you fo creduloua and fo wedded to your In- 
famy* 
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faxny,. tlu^t (<^r t/ay P^rt | uq. afoid to iyure any Uiing 
to do with it. 

£u^, Helpniel^uc thh 6nce, ^ if. I f^jl thee agen, 
may I be prpyM a CufM^ ^ ^^ wl^ob^ CoMQty^ and 
ipayCafe lry^6.ixilfeJii^infler-HaIL 

Mifr. Weill once more then Til a^ y<]!^ luid to 
cofi£nn what tluit Letter has infqi|zv'd,--<--^;^7--;knoivr. Sir, 
ihe 18 falfe ; and tW fiie fruilra^pd. oar laft Plot by her 
Waiting- Wonians mw?» tk^ certa^^y met j^^^ep^ that 
Night . ■ I am gjad you^grsdj^ a ^tiaogep Letter ; 

for zr^ Part I love \i^ fo, wj^ I (hm^ld. hj^e hardly 
cap9'a a fccond Breach between y^ clfe : But £nce 'tis 
^ut» and you defire my Affifbmce, follow me, and e*re 
Night I doabt not but to give you fufficient Proof of 
your Misfortune. 

Buh. With all my Heaft, daa^ Siftqr.r— .'Spd, a 

Cuckold? ^"Tis impoiSble, I ha' no Qickoldf 

Face; but 111 be rdolv'd immediately ■ 

inter B^er. aud Goy^axn^ 



Rang. Do this, thouihalt cota^^an^mev 

€j9v. In Truth, Sir,. I am afraid \wifl be difcoverM, 
and I wqi^ not have xnY LsLdy knonf it for. the 
World/ . 

Rang^. I fwear flie never flialL. Whait, daft thoif^ 
■doubt iiieE Bcfidw, ^ :rj|. hfi fo. gratcfuj to, thejc, thf)^ 
iliak never' have'cSufe tp r^nt t4i$ Cpurtpfie 

Gov. Sir, you know j(^% always Tfa^i ^wna^4 nie 
in ap5r rea/bnaWe^ . tWuft; ^vqw» fp^k it ag^n, . Si^ wiatt 
WOu*d ypu* nave me dor . . , . ? 

jj/f/j;^; Why only 'plant me in or neai; her„.Chan)bei| 
fotaDefigu I have, ihe. IhaU ^.igpfwpit w)»y,7: — :or 
ly wlut Meai^I got thitWi' Til iUll be caretixS; Ojpi 
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Repatation : Come, take this Purfe, and prithee do it 
willingly. 

Gov. Wen, Sir, what you mean I know not; but 
Heav'n direA tSl for the beft ; I can deny yoa nothing. 
Sir ; I lie in a CioTet tHuit joins to her Chamber, where 
you may both over-hear and fpeak to iicr.-^ ^ 

Rditg. Thatabove all tlungs ! prithee let^s go. 

Gov. Bat for Heav*m fake take care Ihe knows not that 
1 brought ye thither; I would not befcen in fuch a 
Bufincfs for the World.— 

Rang. Ne*erdoubt» I warrant thee fU be careful. 

Gov. Follow methcn^ Sir . ■ [Exeunt. 



Xi'l^^i^^.'A-t 



S C E N E III. 

Enter Fumble and Spaiterdalh. 

Fumh.QPat. Sirrah ! ' ' "^ 

i& S/ii^ Here Sir, here. '. 

Tumb. Whither is this Rafcal gone ? Well Ifack, I am 
too full of Qcmency ; V muft fwinge this R^gue, ox 
hell ne^cr b^ good' for any thing; he's at Nine-ioles now, 
I'll lay my Life: A damn'd Villaitt that fpcnds me 
Three-pence a Day I know hot how. * . - \ < 

Spat. O Lord, who I, Sir? , . , 

Fum6. Who's within there? what, will no Body hear 
ihe? Am ^ left defolate? I, have not the Plague I 
tiiink. Ha! 

Spat. Why, here am I, Sir ; I have been here all thia 

i^ Fumb. 

% 
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Fumb, Oh Sirrahy are you come? where hare you 
Iccn, ha? I fay, where have you been, Hogue? 

Spat* No where. Sir, not I. 

Fumb, Sirrah ! I muft he left alone ! muft 1 1 and when 

I have a Meflage to fend, go my felf. Hah!—* 

Sirrah, Mr. Little-Pox has a Boy, that tho* he was (tint- 
ed at Nurfe, and is not above Pocket-High, can run and 
friik, and jump upon Occafion, Sirrah, know a Bailiff 
by his Nofe, and a Wen^h by her Buttocks,^ ye Rogue, 
and a good Lihguift, land a pretty Pimp, Sirrah, and 
<an hold the Door with a ileady Hand, ye Rogue: But 
thou, a Rafcal, a Drone, art good for nothing. 

Spat. Any thing. Sir, I warrant you: Try me, and 
you ihalJ £nd I can hold a Door as well as he. 

Fumb. Why, how now. Sirrah ? what, make Mouths 
at me? is your Matter grown your Mirth? Ha! this 
will teach you better 5 this will new mould you ; Til fetch 
you out of your damn'd Looks iiack : Fretfth Grimaces, 
Rqgue^ Fr^9r3 Grimaces? IBeats bim. 

Spat. O Lord, what (hall I do? Bccaufe he's Deaf, 
and cannot hear me, he thinks I mock him.— -Hold, 
Sir,-r — for Heaven's fake; upon ray Faith I don't 
mock you ; [Almd. 

^Tis.aU aMifl^kc; and, $ir, you have bqiten me for 
nothing. 

Fumb, What a Noife the Rogue makes! Why, Sir» 
rah, cannot you fpeak temperately, but you muft roar 
thus? I am not fo deaf, but I can hear without thi^i 
Thunder^dap. But you do it iaConlienip^ do you. 
Sirrah? BIe& us, to what an- Impudence this Age ig 
grown! But I'll fetch the Devil, out, left he fhould grow 

in ye, thus . - ■ \^Biats him. 

I ihould be loth to fee thee hangUtill you come to Years 
pf Difcrctipn. '*=....' 

Spat^ 
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Spaf. Mcrqr o'm«, what a Maftpr have I ? If I ftay 
long here I fhall be beaten into Mummy. 

Fum^. Come, Sir, npw Iliave pcrform'd the Part of a 
Matter and a Friend in your Caftigation> I have now 
a Word or two by Way of Inftruftipn. Mark rae^ Sirr 
rah,— nothing exafpetates Jnore than Scorn, nor no- 
thing pleafes more than Obfervance ; a Mafler ihould be 
ftrift in finding Occafion to beat his Servant, and a Ser-_ 
vant fhould be caj-eful in avoiding the Beatings of his 
Mafter. 

Spilt. So he has taught me, now I fhsffl. be careful of 
avoiding it hereafter if my Legs will carjy me. 

Tum^. What, mouths agen^ Sirrah, ropuths.agen? 

Sf4t» Umph. [Makes alotoCon^i-^ays notbingi 

fumh. Oh this Submifllon paci£es : Come higher, I 
have a Meffage for ye, and let nie fee how ycfu can be- 
have your felf; 'tis Matter of Moment. 

5^tf/. nido my beftto,pleafcye. Sir. 

^ Tumh' What daft thou, fay "now? Lqok» Ipokf— 

^as ever fuch a Rafcal as this ? This Rogue knows well 
enough that I cannot hear him. Sirrah, come and bx 
your Mouth to my Ear> and then fpeak, if you wduU 
have me und^rftand ye. 

5/4/. Yes, Sir, I (hall be Very circfUl to remember 
it hereafter. 

^ Fumh. Rafters? V '. wliatRaf tars Rogue? 
" Spat, Sir, i fliall b^ earful to remember it hereaf- 
ter. ' ' iAloud^ 

Fkmb. d 'flidl you fo, Sh-f and 'twill beconic you 
ifack: Fbr JookVe, Sirrah, * tis my Humour as long as 
lam healthy and jovial, to cover Failings and Impcr- 
f eAions in Nature as weO as I can, 'tis a Wife-man's Vcr- 
tue, and I have Pattcnw foi^t every Day. Ah \ here 
^re a Sort of jolly, brift:, ingenious oki Signiors abour 
Town, 4hat with faife Calwb ^^ BeUks, falfe Teeth 

felfc 
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&l 4ip#pci6<^ as we ll as e ^er.iq.M»fi^afraJin]j jFop p£ *fiq, 
all.-^ — B'ot to the Matter:* 'Sirrah, you muft car- 
ry this Ring to Cordelia^ and poffcfs her with my Love 
ia^n elegant ,\Jaixna:.;^Xand, thea^ apdl Jcj jne fee how 
y^u.can carry your felf in fuch a .Bafinefs. 

Sfnt, Thus, Sir: I had my Honours from the Danc- 
ing School.—— 

Fumb. O daam*^ Rojfue.!, wivtt ;■. %(v*s there? *tif 
worfe than a Couiftry e6unfdlohl^to^ CScnt that has no 

Money. Sirrah, pull me your Hat off ^us,— -with 

a Grace--- — AKf I flofttd ]Mwl 'donkflt rarely twenty 
Years ago; b ut Ifack Time and Gravity defacei 

aB things li^ f : C Daie,JSMrrrii 4 < p m i ji i ■ . > ^ , 

Sfdt. Madam i aiy-^ HbSatri too <i^U :kiiowij% the 
Charms of your Wit and Beauty are toi^Tlbarp at all 
Times to be oppofed, has byn»^?femj|fais:3Rkig; ^'^^± 
hoqiiay.'defirei-<^ttf^-^: :,;» v:.": ;'>. /'j:.- .' .^. ' 

whatihallllilD-i*. r r .• .v .: .. . ,1: >.;. [Il^otkmi. 
Oh fome-bedf --Imedb^ tUs ^cras iiaiafiy : nSir, t2^e*s 
iora^hoA^u-JkiOTnQ fpeak'^ndth -yoo- 'i > i » ot . j > 
- ^nh, Qo f(0eWho'di«:T2Iif0Hov^--^Tiusts %t^ 
guy dull Rogue, but I mufl have Ytmeaa&i r 'and take 
ipaki^whb' Mn^'-k-i^^Bbf iKoold iks. dof angr thtdg in 
ttdrfin^eft^had ~7-not a tk%iii in'f^.aiidlfac. i Jike 
t&fe ^omaa ^eH:p^-4M^*<^-flie*s.y^0Mg'lnd pluia{i» irea in 
'herNitai«y aiid^'a.'!£i]iguiite O^pH^Eieay aad b«M 
FHtt I licvir fe ^rtet-fdkie fiicret- A^otionr lamy 

Blood feem to imply that fhe is the Cau(e^-^WJiAt ? 
4 4[lit n6t fedjad r"" - " d am i&Hge.y^ d^^ and run 
•Ml jd«np too if occafion be, and wh y not ■ tha fothAr 

thing ? . ■ ■ C ome, come,— it mull, it muftj— — 
D mine 
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74 The Fosf} Husband: Or, 

«iine wis ever aftirriiig Familjr:-.; — -It mull, I fey, 
and he Aall know it fiiddtenly. [Ex.fmxA^ 



;$.c E N.E'iy.,/ 



•J. 



.3 



f /y##r -Mark 4#4^ Jo|>W^. ,..\.:i j ., 



Msrf^Om^-^sMfrSkpf^.^t your fdf at this 

:* V> Back-Doors. I iiav^ aircidy made. a -Dike- 
'.'• ■'■■ '. very." •.•...:.. t- -^ " > .f :•. . '- 

I Buk Arc tbejriDgethtt? n r . r 

Mar, I belicye foi they feldom'ini& fadi iui Oppofp 
tomty, cTpeciaay whtti" they Aiiiik yoa «hfbif y < -^ 

£ir^. No ; thqr aiepo&iclB with a Pox to *em : SST- , 
ter, what Kevei^i* ha? I am nfchrtd'to be%"Kyrant: 
Shod rn pinch her to death with a pair of fToBgoes. 

Mar. O ic that will be toocrtt An i ■■ » ■ ' . 

i?«i. Crael I by the Loni Hanj /til ijqftice,' ■ .111 
fdOpable Joffice! Why, (hcftiki fhe Uve,iih«*d Cuckold 
ihe whole Nation. . i i ' \' . ^ ^\ ' \ ■ ^ i 

. Mar. Gonfider better (»i*t» 'tislNit a VauU CUoie^ and 
defeives J»t fach Rigpqr ^;.' »' j. . B ut-icopm ij. i ,> ■» ;" 
meditate of na Revenge tiU yooare eei«ain.iif tte 
Faults ■ . r -Keq* doTe at that jDmi^ bfttfnre; you 
discover not your fi^ till I come to y^uj Fit g<» and ^^^ 
abfenw. .-:•'.:,*-■ '•..,; 

.Ar^. rn try my Patienccl j ■ h tf ;^ admi^^ 
Ottfe . >■ II WM •.; .. .J .- ,^j iM^mtt. 

i K 3i ., . M - .Ohl , ,. . • . r. i i I 

Eiit§r 
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3^ Plotting Sistbrs. 75 

Bnut Raflilqr m^Eo^; 9cm 4 Bid-CbMrnAtr^ 

EmiL Our Intrigoe as yet focs well. 
. JC^. I fwof* to Adndmtioiii and had I not feen eacft^ 
P^iflage, I ihoirid have thought *t had been impoi&ble.' 
OhmyDeartft! how (hall I ^dfie thee? MybveVtoo' 
poor, and my Defeit too mean erer to equal it. 

IKiffes ier Hasd.: 

Jff^r Ranger. 

RMfg. I am glad I hmt got Air ageni this tlamn*d 
•Id Gib-Cat has mewM me this half I^Tur into ftich a' 
Hole, that had I fiaid a ^nute hinger I had certainly 
been finother*d : Jt ftinb worfe than a Potfaecaries Shop*^ 
and is furnifhM with nothing but Gaily Pou fall of nafty 
OyU into which groping about I often thraft my Fing*.' 
eti: Fought— —Ailafbetida, as I' live ? j ' n ' n 

a moft intolerable Stmk!— — — Ah: die Ddvil grind 
her old Chops ■ S uy ; this is fore EmtHsh Chant- 

ber, and if I am not miftaken« I heard a whifpering 
here;— —it may be they^re together; 1*0 be flHl and 
liften. 

Rajb. Our Love fliaU lail whole Ages, and eachKHI 
add new and fierce Defires: Beath ihaH want Power to 
ieparate us, and Envy droop and piheirfelf awi/t^feii 
iti Stratawms fuodeedno better. 

Rang. JBy Hcav*n 'tis fo ; i "fhey ttt here* 
Bieft Minure f nc^ 1 Ihall i^ke a rare DiTcovery. 

"Emit. I am cimlii'm'd, 'and will proceed in iovhig. 
A HuIbaJia is a dull infipid Tlang'i {^U'd and 
iprdWn Ibile witkiii i ^6e1i- Bat a Lov^ appeanfflill 
new and gay» and is to Perpetuity the fame he Win 4 
firft,7-— an Mirth,—- all Plcafure. 
*' ' Da R49ig. 
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y^ 72>? Fond MvnAnoi Or^ 

Rang. A moft excellent Theme: — ^O that that Pn- 
peny^/thst'I^l^her .HllfUikl* fibod d6v9 to heat this 
Devil of a Wife make out this free Confcffion I 

Rajb. He, dull' Creatare, BqayVi Jino|vi^.l$ ISlkid.to 
all yottr Charihs. Marriage afib- dnly* \\» ''Decrees of 
Duty« Love has the leaft Share ib^I. In this Age ^ 
Husband with i Wifeis Itke a* Bull^r tti a C-httr€hi«-i>-« 
the orXj FleafHre. he takes is to fleep awa^ the Horn* 
iliou'd be employed in conjugal Duty: 

EmiL Well 1 I am very glad our Plots fucceed fo well : 
I (Wear I was half frigtaed tbtlwr Day when my Sifter- 
in-Law Maria difcovered us. Was it not done fubt'ly? 
Did I act ff tch all qff ag^a wijtb an eii^lent iaren- 
tioa!- ..-i • ,, . ,:,., ...'..... ..- 

^ R^fi^* Good ! ^^ejy good!' This T^v\\ icaimpt fure 
have ^^ puch Imp^dqace: to deny tlus agen^ , 
, jB*^. Ua, ha^ ha-, By HwyVrm ready. tsod^ with 
laughjng, wheiv I. think what Alljbs wq maie ,of 'em-— j 
B^m^ too, t)^a^ hi^ie C^convb,— r-^what ^ftstting. 
sfDdjplotdug, andfwgtini^jdid. he m^e for jiothihg L— r- 

AUs^ poor, Foci i Ha, ha, ha! -. 

i.^feW/. P ^b^,.^^^^l fleer you, -'Sdeath, am I 

ftiii tfveir Property ? 1 ihall have a Slice at your Nofe ere 

long: i doubt not, my young Gallant, 1 fliall dafh 

ipiir^^unfflcry. .' . } , . :> ^ •,. ^ . -,,,. .-^ 
I. i?^>!?'- iCopie, Wc^io/<2 Time- — T^\ "T^Sk be ojur Du 
veri^r\ when jy^ ^ arc old ajuj, can ,reaj) nothing clfe; our 
Minutes now fhould all fccipent in. Rapture.- — Thus, 
thus, my SwiB« N_ _ ' Oh that we could live thus 
ever 1 -How now, ^hat Npife is that? 

Buhbk within. Bawds I S'trumpctftl Whcjresj Witcbcsf 
8rcak open th^ Door ^here^; break open |hel^^ — 

^Ar. P.etch a Leavcr^^ or , call the ^nli,ovcr the vi^y 
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tbt Plcttiito- SisyBit?. 77 

"EniL Ohlf^v'nKiBX.HQ/bindimdil/tfriV/ we are 
Wdo|)ft. :' ; . ' ' • f ., 

Rang. ^Tk^BMif/i's Yqicfi fjjrc?^ this, com^afs my 
Joy. Now Jet Bilxebub, if he owes her any Kindnefs^ 
fttcb kcr from hcncQ^, I'JI g\m^ -this Paflagc. 

Rajh. Whall what (hall I do. Madam ? 

EmiL H^re quickly*' run ipto this CIo^ Sifi and 
Jump out of the Window m^ the Garden i if you were 
fpntj let me aJone for the refl. 

Rang. Who ftcps a Foot this Wayi Ileps oh his Death; 
Ais Soul^Aiali not be Kb a Mii\ut^. 

EmiL Ua ! Ramer here ! I am^ JqH i^ my Amaze- 
»cnt. ; ' " , . . * 

' -^i^^. JDcath and Hell] and 1 Defenceless "toot O 
curfcd Minute ! 

Rang. No, Ma4am, TU fecure you from this Stra. 
tag<em : This Window fhall be no.fawd to th' Intriegue 
aow, that I'll be fure on.—-— j^Ex. iirtotbcC^ofct. 

Buikk toitbia^ Qiiicklyi quickly I a Leaver, a Lea- 
ver ! 

R^. No Way t'cfctpe? Can I not cjimb the Chin)- 

a^? Any thing to get free this once. Oh Fate, 

taken i* th' midft of our Security, when we Icafl thourfit 
.of it! WhatihalJ,wc do? 

E«w7. I have it: Come hnher get ye under this Tg. 

ble, and dili^eptly Mep tfrwhat 1 fay: 'I'is ten to one 

he nt\€X fearches here. Come in,, in, * quickly, ami 

pray the reft may profpcr, 

- Rajk, I never had. pore need of Pcay^rs : t^^I:II try,-^ 

[Goes under the Tahfy. 

*^/i?Ksn^ir^/rom tig C/i/ef;, *."'*?" 

•<P^-(.^'.'5Hat/ConvcyanpV fs, Tallin ,I^Q.Vr 

Madam,. wiatV thinkSc of a fleering JeftiipQix the fM 

D ^. * *4^r. 
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yS 9ii FcKD Husband : Or^ 

JRanger^ the Cozconib, the Aft R^wpff and your jolty 
Spleen to kngh^ Ha, ha ? I think the IXcc are Buae 
now: Now, Devil^ Ihave trapt 

Kn9ck miiisM, 



EmiL This Kcjr may add to my Defign.* 



\]fahs 9Mt tbi Ktj 0* /^' />Mr. 
Bmkhk withim, Dovmp down with It, break it open 
there.' ^ 

Raftg, What think yOu of that. Madam ? Docs yoar 
Hyfbaiid^s Voice refirdh' yon eztreamly f— — 

Emil, Now help mc^ Wit» or I am loft. ISbegm 
* ' " And fuUthf Key into birC0at'^ 
F$$kiU Md then iap b§id 9f 
bim^ and cmei out""^ 
Hdp, help there, for Heavcn*s &ke, I am undone^ 
ruin'd for ever: A Rape, a kapfe !— Help , help!— 
Rang. Hell and the' Devil f what does (he mean ? 
EaU. Ab, cruel Man, omnot thefe Tears prevail? 
will nothing Hop Barbarity^ What have I done that 
cou'd dcfcrve this U£ige? Omoft iinformnate (rf" Wo- 
men? ^ 

..Rang, Pam her, I (hall be finely catch\l if this hold ; 

I muft get away. -^^i^— {Strngg/es, JbebMibim. 

Emil A Ri^, a Rape ! Bel^ there, for Heav'ks fabr, 

•help. !'*«-- ; ' * 

;.f)i//rBabbIe^/Mai'iaflcri/^il£/|^i^/; Tbeyjfaitdamszy. 

R^Mg. By .Heaven, I am bmptnf/n^ catch'd m my 
own Snare. 

. fi/nil ibs my^HoflMiid been fo mnch thy Friend, 
'*and wonWaM; him thus (thott bafe JMm ?) but kqi- 
v'n forgive thdt. 
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The Plqtt*i|o 5utim. 79 
^«i. 'Sted» whit'tthbl &e?. .^Mg#r/ 

ted finder. . JT^tffa^ jupm^ tlu^t Xiai^r. loves her» jaod 
has only made me an Engine t to..wark.lus Dcfigo with 
jDore F^igr. ;^,'.. v^.^^V, _^ ^.^ '. . \ 
. JStfxi^r , ^f^^i gcme tpq ? Now has tke, pevS to (pite 
n^ conyey'd )um awa^ in ^ Mill? Here's like to be 
fine Work .towards i but t mufl ftand the brunt noir I 
.am*otgig^d, . •, •'•..'.-,,.. 

. £ir^. Now, Sir^, what a I^o^ fliafce j^pu hec^ with mf 

Wife? Hah ?—i- ^- -77 I V ""' /'/r ' 

. - jR4»/. So, it begins wrel)? I O. ^ fyhik; Devil ! 
Why, Sir» as T am a Gentleman, and upon my 1)9- 

,£>s7// O. my. Dear, a thouTand Thanis for this Deli* 
verante I and by all our Love^ 1 charge thee, by our 
Marriage- Vows,, by al^ our jPleafures &)ce, and Joys to 
come, i. chi^e you,|i^vei^e jne. upon, ijhat ! Tray tor 
there ^--r-T-He would, have «vifb*d me? ■ ■ Oh 
tteayn, that ,ever I fhoul^ live ip jaefo put.tp*t lif— 

^ai^ r'Sbud f RavUb my Chicken ? .Jf<B»^^, you arc 
the Son^pf a.Wbore, and 1 fhaQ presume to cut your 
Throat.' 

Raffg. Sir, do bu( hear me, upon my Honour all this 
Jis&Ke,. r- .. .,. ; . ,, 

Af^r.-It mu^ be^truei wW^.A^^uId he corae,hithcr 
for, but upon fome ill Intent? I afn refolv^d PIJ Ife.'re- 
yengM pn.l^w^ ^owevcrf^-r^_. _ /j i {' l^de. 
.V ?i^^^i^ ^Sdeatht.ihes^inft^f,0O?'t]Ms iswoxfeand 
worfc. . 

Bu^. Difcover the Matter, tfaat.I xatf do Juftice on 
both ifides.. 

. £mil Sir, know then, . „ ■ , Rmfger lovs^'h^ lov'd 
me* often^-follicited me unlawfully :;r—^ — -But finding 
fomethbgin my Vertue thatfhook liis tkfigns, his ^e 
D 4 courfe 
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courfe was tomaR«"^7qu*j«4!ous"cffmeaftd'?Jtf^/^t-----» 
whi, pqdr^Maln,- •hSs'tdf^rt^^ote'hic»f»'iihBW»VoiV''decp. 
■fy iitf ha$ refentW ^dS iiM(iriJ^l>ftfeki^.l! — ii.' • « 

, ifitf^^, O Copfufiop ! l^c begins to belief fierdgen.— «^ 

fbitti for me to b«ar,' wi3 'beiii|;'loth"t<i v6x jnoW with 

iftith* Fooleries; — = 1 told ita/b/^, v^o'^nrnxfed aJI 

AiBftiVJCC imaginable: —I. dcfir'd him attb to be care- 
M, and watbh Idt I *i8uld 'be TarpriiM; as to Night 
^(Heay'nknows), I was. ^ •'- f 

' , je4«^.* i)^!'iicr^hat a Lye 19 this} P«yi Slf; let 
nic {y)eak. ' • > . . i . . • 

J9tf3. . jMot in my Houfe, Sir, jou have ta]k*d too much 
^already i. and by the t-ord Barry I^ uilk with you 8>< 
non : But let that pafsy. go pn, Chickeii. — '-^ ' ' . 
' Efffi/: At laft, Sh-,^ thfi unhappy Night coming 
hither* aj i ofc4 [ ti'^lio to/^iy ' Deyotfoirf. • '^ -^ 
HeTticpms having, corrupte<Jj<ftii)e of mf 'Servants; ffit 
into the ClofeV^, and theAce'ca'me and fdi'Oriz'd xni 5-7—- 
firft tockiAg the JE>6or^aiici mHii^^ th^^ey into hi^ docket. 

kang,^ I a Key? Sir, as I Kvfe I'fi(v*horic: This jt 
the ,moit notoyious Lye, ■ 

Emit. O Wretched' Aiarnl whs !t not^ Crime eiiougli 

1^ 




Ra»g. This Pocket? — =^"Why; f hou Dfevil, ' Halii * 
-' ' '' - 'ifufrhlHakd'-bPrl^ichi^ptih^ufaKij. 
*Sdeath, How came it here ? Magick, Witchcraft,—^ 
the Dml and al?— -^combine kgainft me f woti'd I were 

well out, if ever I plot agen!-;— ^ ' ' - 

'' ' jfidaf:'T\i evident ftd^he woVdhttfe Hvifh'd her.' 
5f)C^M*hef iii foj^'TBc PlnT>6fc:f-^1?erfedfo\YsTray^oi1 fee 
Riend*more. '-••-' ^^''^-y''*-'^' - '• ' ^ " ■ 
^ ' Rang, 
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JSW,. Is it fo^ . §i.r} f jl d^ 3WWflBtt$iQe6/for 3fod-r-r- 
, *(4u:SbBsL.i^|^/.: ,,>,^oj:i; :..f i.ru ^JiiL ::. •: 

>fW«;)^?^fTWWl §iBib*»5 y{» p<c rfiiy^ a ny tj ^ 

Mcr/ Stranger and flranger I what ;cg9^tU^ o^al or 

. ^4«^ Ay^--7Tyrtr'r««w}fiq[*Hl,f Piwm^ ' dfi!fcly,f f^wfc 

JSuk M gai.jygr nM:>' ttidia 1 vviiH:' Spdal^U '%w 
.itoW csklh« he here? — — n 

^fUnc-Xlfifign wJilk^£4SHgerl ,'.ioJ •'*»» -^ ^n-.O 

-::i&f^^ 'Sdeaji^vflidlH^etibyJine 4«afc o^^'^^ '^^<^^ »'•♦ 
: . ;2r^A: T^l Um^grii' Urn ^; J H a n HjcaK fuj yrf» 
<iJ{;rH«^f^^ray any thiag. — - ri'vl . '^ -• «f«^, 
. .ii#-^^)t«if ? M^,»fii-«<».i^|iliid,I\lidatYV^^^^^^ 
n©t done as you commanded me f Have I not vvatcM^ 

Rang, How, Sir,-- my Defigir?luB«ittllftli tH 

Hiuft not pafs upon gje, S|jr. . .. ^^^ 

i?tf/^.'Tj6r you 'ffiS^'^not* pills upon my Friend here 
owiUwff^ifiiii- I'hwndo^ctoiiyj ||«e«iitt|^hen you cor- 
.JK0fii one of the Womc« to get you into thatClofet. 
^at you ntight*4ffc^pKfe>fi9hJiiibwid«fe^>'din^^%at, 

as his CoIleg^er^v^rlHi^^digg^iv^s^rd^^ 

Bm^. 'Sbud I cannot find the Meaning of this. 
.'-v - D £ Rajk. 
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t2 Jie Fond Hvsbakd : Or^ 

Rajb. The Meaning! M^y^ Sir, ■ ■ fflie hid nxeun- 
Ter the Tsible n a D^etace agftinft RMgir's Infokoce : 
Bur when fte heard joa at the Oddr'and kliew you were 
cx>ming in, ihe conjtti^i' me* bjr' aH the tart I bore her 
to fit ftill, aad not diTcover 017 f df ; ■ ' '• f ' and- aO 
W &tcufe Wia~ jronr Jeabufie 1 ^jeafoofte With a Pox!) 
'a reiy fine Sif^t for the ABbfe flie intended to 
•mit < ■ r . .1 ■ • Sdeaili^ • MMiam» my Service deiervM a 
better Remrd if 70a confider it. ■ ( Pny Hea?\i 

this. Lye profper;) 

SmiL Ha» ha> ha! I teew t flmii vat Um ; bat I 
Tonfefi *fig-aH-trpe; ■ ■ ■ ' P dr(mypper dear Rogael) 
•I am ib hourly tormented with Fear of thy naughty Jea- 
Joufie, thar I Aiire not tdl thee any tiling.—-^—— Aithee 
defert it, do, my dear Sweet; Ifiids thou wonldft be the 
Ml Httibaad ui. iieWoild if tim woiddft but leave 
it.— [Ofifbim. 

, Jta.. Wdl r it vnft be ib ; Ihii' «mnot be' feigned :— 
Come hither tome, rvyiillbf&ke it ; i 1 ■ ' ty 

the Lotd Hgny tkou art the beft Wife in Chiiften- 
4o^ , if ' J J ■! an d J the nwft nngmirfbl Huftand; bat 
.Ibigive, my I)car, forgive. ■■■ ' [Kifij b§r^ 

,1^9. ha^fil Hit . Fttlinp thee hMNfci^ pnthce ibigivc 
.me. ; ' , 
. X^Mr;. Sol.Qttvm^Ihangiiqrfetfl ^Sdeath ! all the 

Fiends are Afifea to het .mh n f tt he* gone ibr Siame, 

kft wflifehAttme- ... 



■i J I ZuttMims^ Fcewel j ■ ' ^ 

, TVfe itrMl fecb « Sotceidk xa Hel Li 

.. .; t. ., r. - ' — \MiHU 

JItfl, C6me ! haft, tbott feaM my !H»dm ? 
^ Avi^ You Amw the Sotecft of my Temper ; kit ydor 
«#ul jcTibHfie will kiU mc ope D»y^^^--^ 
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The Plotting Si^tei^s. 8^ 

S0t. I gful r)l kill mj fdf firft. Come prithee no 
T(fm, thy Hand too;— -came I know thoa 
puift bear with my. Frailty;.— I — r— • 

Ra/b,.lSvt9 I caa bear well enough! but methought 
'twas a little firange to uz me. 

Bifk Come, come, all fhall be well ; Faith, 

well go in and fiolick. Oh, my Dear, fufpeA thee ;'— 
Wdl, I am a Fool that's the Truth on*C. 

lEx, Bubble Mi/Emilia. 

Mdf. The Bevil helps her Cure, for this was certainly 
an Affigoatpon: 111 after ^aj^^r and know theTmlh on*c. 
'.,:'' [Exif. 

Jl^fi. Ha, ha» ha! ^Was ever Plot carried thus? 

Sure never ! Her Wit has more Supplies than I have 
Thought^ and happily they end ftill; and Gad for ipy 
own Part I (hall love Lying the better a^ long as I live 
for the Succefs of this. ■ . Once more all is well, 
and he the Cuckold ffili^ Ha, ha, ha! I mull go in and 
Inigh with her. 
' IntrigueshetM'aftfcr-piece; andali may &e, 

A Woman's Wit's beft'ln Extremity.— ^ Ex. 



^ - - <^-> 



;l v: i.v . '..i; — .... 

AC TV. 

' / ^ * ,£si/#f Cordelia*' * 



CW.^T 7E L L,' of all Creatures that vex. Mortality, 
; T . W (*: ^ftWfVOfX^JjOvtt is certainly the moft 
ir^itbldoiii, e^jgcpsiiiXf) (On^ of my Years : 6ur Inequa- 

], J **" '"* 'D R' *■ " "; '■ Vitj 
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^4 5"^^ Fal^JD HlfSBAT^D^ O, 

lity is fo pirpoftcrotrs, and kts Addfcfe f» nn(Mit4ral, 
that I always entertain rather Hate for his Perfon,4haa 
Compliance fo;-,^ his "Love: From ibmrftore' and fivei 
Heav'ri tfclhrct me; .^tb *aii Agd 'cf '<?oiiii^.-^-i— *Hcrc 
becomes, I knevy I could; not be qiflef one Hdor. ^'' '* 

i^-^ . ■ J . :. .i. .v^A i ri..: i .ISy.' 

f//.v7^V Sirfkli, *Sirrah* ! . Rogue,. Rogue I and how. and 
how ? Hah ? jiTt thou joITjr, bfitlie, lite a" Bird in a Tree? 
!fack i was ifnpatiehf'tlflJ 'cantetb-*fcy- thect/'^clft 
and how fits the Ring? docs it ftine? ^ does u glitter? 
Hah, little bl^ack Roiuel-^^lfad I fe6)igf\T 'it "of the 
!)e(!*Goldrmi;hin Cbeap-fi^e; a'Kla'n 'of'^ddd ReputatMn \ 
a Cuckold too; and they arc always . the hcmefteft Feh 
lows. ' ^ .''.'' 

Cord, From henc'efortJi l«t me 4^irc you, Sjr, to 
bellow ydurPrelents on fome*B6dy elfet-^-^ — 7~\ ^'^^^ 
yourRjn|;^baGk ^7. yQilcMan,^.hc.<;an ^eft glvje you aii 
Account of X '\ . ■ ' ? I ' ;/' /.^ . / 

ferw^. HaKf— — '• — ^what *'{ay*ft tTibu?'' counterfeit? 

Ifack thou art miftaken, Bird ; ^^^thou art, knaPide, 

Aey tfc as Hvdl cut ^ i^jrlifCteitodlOtfr, >mi<'df ^tfce 
Right Black-water: What, doft thou thinfc-I^pitt 1^ 

Stories upon thee, Ifack? ^^^^ am more-dvfl,"-//iij 

there I was waggilhj But fhe's a witty Rogue, fte*ll 

apprehend the Jeft. 

Cord. Was evcr^jfi/ch ii|Mi^i4^iccc of Antiquity ? 
Pray, Sir,-forhear thefe Im pertinencies, and aiTurc your 
fclf I^ hate an old Fellow for a Hjufband, as much as an 
old Gow*,. or an oldpiecc of Mt,' that after forty Years 
Oblivion, with a new Name, is publifh'd for a nevir 
Lenten Play, '.,'.. ' " \ -U " * 

TtimU Whdt does fh$ iiy feoW^ But rib Rafter, HI- 
go on. ' WtU' raid; BfrcJ* gell.^ii::* -JW^i.^FWrvOtHA. 
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9te PLOTTtii6 SiiTEaa. %$ 

ImflL Wit in Abii«di8cf t thiH Qoitrnt and fecH a Sort 
of No(e, never fail. But come, we Ide Time, I knov 
;ijii 0f4ainM JE rnuft .fn^uiy (W; I am. the Man that 
««iftjaifc^ ,tM -Bofebu48f?r-r Ah Pogpe!— -^'U war- 
j(i^lh9aV(AiSwi«ei^,. mi Ifnok* tiut bJacl^a tap there 
^41. mft ftniPgofe^r ♦ndi/ijop nili;J?iama,. aqd^iwJ.FWr 
methinksa«;ji|9(Hjifuljix^.l^erci^i^ an^ Spark of em 
all. 



^:»i^i:«^ 



s ON a. 

ANp bt iii9k her by tie MiidU fmlt^ 
. And Ifiii ber. op (be ^Plain ; 
With a hey down derry aowrj, .<xwie ^lifi^* 

-. C^fi. §0, f)J4f thfit yjpur .P|rcjencq..}s mofp /lerriW^ 
jtbaaa: Oi^fithVHead at Supper ::f<^. my Part I trcmbir' 
all over. .TSiflrtiJl «'£iiwh of /H9ffO"F ^ a^ 3fQW? *^7 
lick (^eftiveifi Specially thofe that yoa think become 
yoV.rT*rt^Jr4gt»P w^feihsp.^l/^evjii, than.thej)e- 
J?V .%..f*rtr '..'.• I •'. "•* < '' '.-i l'[.'.\ i^^^^^f 
,,, ^a^...T4^Dev41I whatqf hipVJ?^^ PIHi, iheDc-^ 
yikaa^Ais, 1, ha^ (cen,'^nji f J^y^iry^^^ud ^fack we Iprc, 
,'P[^c.<^^ ^xiikip^ ^boijit fo-f^qxfAW aji^tteh /Lover^ 
%)o'0 pc'qr )aie flpw Iri their 4nair» ^ For, ks' mY 

^jOo4 Fxkpijlanijo/fb tclkmc,' nbthfng is, lltie' OpJ)6rtu- 
nity token in the Nick ; in this Nick/ fwect "Heart ]-- — • 

jCoiBCy, Biidy com& 

I 
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i6 ni Fond Husbakd : Or^ 

Cord. What wMl you do. Sir? Heiv*ii ! kow he tor- 
tures me! 

Fumb. Come along then : ^I have got a Prieft reafy» 

and paid for the Licence and al].-<i— Prithee ]et me 
jd6 thee; Hong to praftife fomethhag that'ihight pkaTe 
thee : Never was Man fo alter*d! never ! C6m^ prithee 
3hd, come, Ifiicfc I have no Patience. 

2ntir Govemefs and Sir Roger. 

*^G(w. Here's Sir n9g& PitulOiV my dear 'Mottfe^d6 
fires to fpeak a Word or two with you. 

Cord. Oh here's fome Hope of Deiiveomce ! Sir R^if, 
your humble Servant. Come hither, Lettiii, and fiand 
jttft in my Pkce: I am ib tortnr'd with this old Fel- 
SoWf'^-^^xhtt be l[ind to him, and follow him whither 
he'd have thee; it may be a Hulband in thy Way, 
and agood Bftate. 

'G^. a Hufband! mairy that's fine! 1 wanant you, 
fweet Moufe, 111 beveiypundlual. 

Cord. So, now let ns flSpafide and obfejrves *t#otid 
be an excellent Revenge if he fliouM many her. » ■ 
tie's coming to her ahready, and his Eyes are (b old 
and dim that he percdves not his Uifiake. 

[Tbiyjfep afid^ 

fumb. Delays, Sweet-fieart, are dkng^rous Ifkii \ 
have cpnfider'd it: The Time I have livni in tht 
World has ^veh me the benefit of knowing mone thui 
another of Ycwer Mipflteg. . — Afobg, akm^,*— ^-i 
I fay, thou !hidt be' ttiy Qaeax, my Psnrtttnourv tof 
C//tf/4/r4^,-— — arid I will live another ^|e in Love, 
and then farewd, old 5/«7^, Ifack. . Come,' cdox 
along, ' ' '" ^' -- • " -'^ 

"* Gov. Oh^<iadne6'!' whiirhaJ»t>y"FciH«n<^s dSsf WHt 
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Itbe Plotting Sisters, 87 

111 go with him, pray. Hcav*n he be Uind enough, that*i 
•tU I fear. 

' fi/mk She feems kinder than nfqtl; Iftck 

I have wrought her finely. Come, poor Rogue, 
come. ' ■ I 
G9V. I am ready, Sir ;-^— this wai a haj^Hoor; 
And if it hit but right, Vm made for ever.— — 

Sir Roger and CordeKa RMntir, 

C^d, Ha» ha, I am g^i I am rid of him any Way: 
But now, Sir R9ger^ to your Bos*ncfs.— I hear your 
Nephew is fide. 

Sir R^. In Verity, Madam, moft dangeroufly ficfc, 
and the'Ckufe of my giving you this TitMibJe was in Ve- 
rity to give you Information of it; for by his Melan- 
chcJy I find Love is the Cau(e. Ah, Madam, your kft 
-Indifiference was- very pifefudkial to him: *Tis True, he 
.d^es it ».j but I am old enough to judge of thecoii- 
trary, and therefore have found out *tis Paffion; nay 
Paffion for /ou has kid him thus ibw, and nothing but 
your Smiles can raifc him, 'tis gone fofar in Verity.— 

C^d, I am forry. Sir, I have the Misfortune to be 
the Occafion offucha DiMer:*-*— But is there *any 
'BxmtAy} what would you have me do? ' ^^ "^ ^ 

Sir Rog, Madam^ my Suit to you is^ jthat you wout^ 
be i^eas*d To go witH me and^ pve him a VHit ; thp Sur- 
Tpriaseofyour Prrfcnce I. am cbnflttcnt Will difepate his 
Melancholy, and perhaps totally baniih' his^DiSemper. 

£ff/^r Maria. 
But I fee we"' are interrupted ; kt^s retire,' Madam, and 
if you [^cafe jx}w will be t v^iy gop^ ^ime;to:yifit 

•• > ari. 
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Cord' Softly, Sir, I wouWupt have my Cozen M^w* 
know any thing of it ; but if that can do him any gp^r 

rUiiot be {b.(:ruBl to <ieny Jti- .'tU an Aft of *ha- 

^y.-T — eome^%, Illgo withyou.. 

Sir /?^^. Madam, you obfige us both—-*. ^£.^^0$- ^ 
. Jtf#r- StiU' baffled! fune-thii c^ufnol WKk>i)g> the 
Beva will be weary of oJiflglBg fcf r Ui K ifetle Time. I 
^y# b^cn yonder lifting Rangir about the laft Plot, and; 
by all Circumftanccs find what he faid was true, and^ 
fhallIleaveirfrUiiIlpBi(*^MHflu Iwfitfiflit for Shame:— 

I have Truth and Honcfty on my fide ^Qie*« only 

CiHMiifi^ «rt^ ^Bs^hipofli&l^ that ^^\x% 1^ tvtieJ^ — ^ 
-QiVc^.giDie-thcn.havc s^t'em:— — I h^Ve by ftifei»l ialfe. 
Mci^gcs buz'd it again* into my Brother's Barsf he b$- - 
lievcs^ and will onec iporefollpw n>yCQunrcl: Pcfi^ee, X 
'hHvc here a falfc Key to her Chamber, ^nd c?n (ur^ife 
Vm whei>i they leaft fufp^; Th^, if iJv»i[#^ he a« all' 

to r^ till 'tts d(H^ rfrr t^^ Sarirfaftipi^ (pf ^y iRftv^^ 

'fiu thtf falfi^M^* " '■ " .. . ■■ ■ ■; . — {Mn-AHm-i^ ' 

.>;?/i?i. yhl Ul^L ■ •» ^ 

.. /^^/A^ Nay,, SjriJf jflji. W)!:^!* Jjavc. t^jj^ffi^ .;^. ^ 
.f»vcr your Fxp^^Jt^Uj^ ^j^pu j^ft ji)^r>.. $iT; Wfi l?e F|- | 

lient.^ ,;••.: ' : - : V-'' <" "^ - 

•- '*^t2j' :^i^'>^^.? : Jij cgnnpti -ha^f, fai4eiy:f;ir-~Sui'e ji- 

iMirafIe,ih;t}iis^|;ij-^-|^ .;.'.' ■• :\ 



I 



Enter Sir^p^Qx and C^rdijlia., . 

• Si/'J?%:' O hofribli'f wl afs thrs I fee**? • ' ' 
SiHajt^My Uaclel O I am undone^ bA for ever! 



itized by Google 



. ^^ Plot T PNG Sist£r». 8^ 

. Aptfi^jBvit^ Sir, fonrehdl Qap might ha* btenanun- 

civiJ Riai iii^Time; . ' .; .. . , . .. 

.: Cmi.' BoWf Sir Ri^rr wstt il? fit to niftke me Spec- 

SUrRtg^. The Pox^ In V»lty 1 have brought hi«Mf- 
ilt«&ta iite. PUB|bf(W"Ah^'aaiim'd Rafcal! The Pox? 
.what^lhall I do? 1 am difgrac'd for evcr.>-*— [j^Ik' 
-X^J. Huk.jftc, ^frpi^what istliat there? 

IFfiwfiMg to a Stveating'Cbair mithiM. 

Sir.'i^. What. ftaB; 1^7?. (J>e»th.;ih« hta found 
tfit h»: Swntii%t*-4-Chaiirtt. Why; Ma^m* 'tis-?~ 
ttin ph ' dtf I a Mathonatkal SsgioiE^. they ufe. fit; 

Gm^rii4if"—m,''''^*^ W^.alvrays addiiftfid toi ft«dy. . 

Cfcr;^. 'Twere a Fault to hmdcr him then. Sir, being 
fo well employed. ■ FareweL ^Ex. Cord- 

Sir. Rog, $hie (la^ foa2)d ft otit«--^->-*-^SuTah, fee my 
Face no more; From this Hoar I abhor thee^ a damnU 
Rafcal I -• •'.■;'': . • V .-.. .a .u/i.' • . - 

' . Sir R^ l|he Fo»i Afneaking lbive&!g Rogue! HsUr 
;irin! :xnik ennr tWiike ^siil — ■■.» ;» '. Bat 'tis haw a g^ 
Biciai«MaHmr-«>Kl-yoar jaody, • Sheep9-£ice,. unthiaktDg 
.Vyiak»' is alwf^a'the gaeateil Wltorem^i^er. 

Sneak, Why, by Jerko^ it was by Chance, Uiicli|^ 
Hab>nabas a Man may fay: Aal hope to- befavM' *twa< 
n^init wy: wil. \ • .' ,\ i .; . -I . 

^ Af9th* Sat, yoiiE Anger makes an^^ Adtidbn to-hb 0t- 
ftcmper. 

•' 9fr Rfg.* Wha t y o u are his Pandar, Sif, a#e yba V but 
1 think you may -be the &evil for your Hbnelky ;-^— ^ 

fo may ye a)} j — — *fach as you (both 'em in Viees > 

1 warrant yoa aro ttited with fuch Cuftomers , ■ ■ 

Ha, Sir, ■ are yott not \ ' 

> ^AftU. Id Tk)th; Sir, mf loltca f acj«it» are fo Ibath 
to c^, and Viy found ones, which for my Arts Improve* 

mc^t 



itized by Google 



90 %k^ Fo»D .HusBAiri^ ^ Or 9 

9i€Qt I .woold make rcitten, . . fo hafijr to recover, 
that I confer I am often weary, bat not tir*d». Sir. 
. Sir Rtf^, Sq, Sirp" in V^ity yoa are all a^ Company 6f 
Rafcals ; a nd at for his Part, 1*11 inftaotly writel» 

his Father to diiinherit hjm, that I may revenge my DiP 
grace, and pu&ifli his Folly . T he Pozl a Son of a 

Whore! thePoxf [Ejfii. 

Apotb, A mad oM Fellew, but your Penitence will re- 
cover alL 

. Snidki Woa*d'you ii^ere hang*4 hyyerii0^ fov^leaving 
the-Door opea.^^ Qh what ^hall l^doMlik comes <^ 
learning the Sciencet in tiie Devir« Kame « ■■■ 

Jffith. Patience, Sir, have Patience. -^^{S'^yiir^i^//. 
:. , .' J>//. 

£ir^RaiUey, Emilia «ir/Betty. 

Jtajh. A Trap-Door, iay you. Madam? ' 

Emii. Yes, we happily difcoverM It Ycftc»% boking 
-for a Ring actidenCaJly droptj-- ■ i t opens iqxm the 
Stairs the backfide of the Kitchin,-'^-^-! am fiire TtwS 
;be very neceflaiy in oor Intrigue: ■ ■ ■ Here^ Uks 
the Candle yoa, and go and wfttchi— — •andwhenl 
give the Skgn, be fore be ready. 
« J^//]r. Ill not M, Madam. 

Emii. *Tis good to be fecare, for I know Mtrsa 
)uis ftill.a» Eye ovqr oi, and my Huiband*s new JealourM 
gives me frefli Caufe of doubt.— 
; H^. Tgadi :*tis unneceflary ; ■ i^ Thia Trap- 

door muft needs be very nfefal i . X &e Fortune 

is ours (till, and will not leave us * ■ ■■ . Let us doubt 
.when we fee Dagger; there is none now, nwctn be 
whilft our Love continues * » ■ . ■ ■ - > 

Smil. WUqK I feitfwiU b^ but alhortTime: For 

fvb»t 
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7%^ PLOtTlNG SlSTERSr ft 

what is indiredl, is fekfem penninent i therefore k^ ut 
confider on't. 

Rajki Damn Confidention ! Tb t w6rfe Enmf to 
Mankind than Malice : Let impotent Age confider, that 
is fit for nothing but dull tame Thoughts of what he has 
been formerly:. Let the Lawyer and Phyfieian confiden 
what Q^bbJes, and what Potbns are moft neceflary : 
And let the die Phanatick^think his time out, and confi- 
der how to be fecorely fadions : Bat let the Lover Jove 
.en» ftill tranfported, whilftall his Thoughts and Senfes 
are employ 'd In the dear Joys of Raptttfe^ cndkA Pa^ 
fion» without a Grain of dull Confidention. 

Smi/. I fwear the Softnefi of our Tempers abpics half 
"#ur Sex, we ihou*d not elle be wone fe eafily ; 
• Bat we are fnch kind Fools ! 

Rajb. Ay, weare all Fools, Madam/ dia^s the Troth 
on*t ; but how (hall we help it ? 

£»//. R^lve upon a Remedy i i ' Love na 
more. 

Ra^. Rcfolve upon the contrary; love for ever: Gad 
the World wouki be at a fine pafs if ^11 were of your 
Mind. How now ? \Noifi$fa l$ck* 

Enter Maria toitb a tight. 

Mar. Stand there till I fetch you in j I'm fure they*re 
here. 

EmiL My Sifter as I live! malicious Acddent ! 

Rajb, Hah,— —with a Light tool How the Devil 
got (he in ? 

EmiL Heav*n knows, unlefs with a falfe Key^ 

Mmr, Nay, y'are cai^ht, and finely too, Tm .cooenM 
elfe. What Plot now, Machun, to convey you hence ?—• 
Now (how your m%hty Skill; and if there is a DevU 
«t your Service empfey him nowi yoo never had more 

Ckufe 

I 
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92 ^e Fond, Hv^BANq : Or^ 

Cauft.—*——Mf thinks you arc ^Melancholy, why d^iec 
not laugh f fmile ^t your Wit and great Security ? Yoij, 
I: ba^^y^hai^-a ^ht^fand Ways^ to g^t of flilli or if 
you want, that Gentleman caz} fupplyyou. ' 

Rajh, I (upply I A plague a* your damned Jefi: f 

EmiL Hufti,— *— — aad leave mc to her.— -— N^^ 
iSifter, this is barbVoua to trhnnph ojer our Misfor^nes ; 
you know your felf wJbi^t Love is,, and what In^onvcni- 
encies it brings poor Women tp. 

Mar, Yoa can confefii now;.. » a nd hefe*s a 

-Gontkeman not far bff, ■ » ■ your Huiban4, Madan ; 
I know this cannot chnfe but be gnKe&l to him, Pll 
call him to hear tt» 

£mti/. Ah» be noc ib.cruel to undo me qoite f ■ ■ ■ ' - . 
1*11 confefs all to the^ and f^om tliis Minute be convert- 
.cd;-^-*Ah> had I taken thy CboDftl before, I had been 
happy. 

( : ALr^ Ay I . ■■ b utyoawoBrd perfift, and now 
fee what comes on't. 
: £mi/. Obi lammiferabtel forgive me, dearA£tr/W . 

ifar. Nay, Heav'h forgive you :— .-— but oome, will 
you confcfi? I have her at a rare Advantage [v^jig. 

Emil Moft.feithfullyj — but let me do't i' the 

dark;— let no Light fee my guilty Blufhes; it is ^ 

enough my Tongue dares utt^r it : — ^Dear Siftef, Jet 

me not be too much, aiham'd. : Oh Mifcryl Mif- 

fcry!-^--r- r [^'fcps. ' 

• 3ftf^ WeH,. heae^ is « L^ht not &r oft and thus ^ 

much 111 comply with you. Now begin.' i 

[Pifts 4Mt the ligtP. 

R^. By Heav*n I grow cheerful,-- we fhaff 

•fcape, I am furp we (haH-''*-'9h thU dear Devil I— '-r- 

j^mj. My Qi}iefti,c^upjny T^figu^.^r--^ 

\ '-' ' Mar. 
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5i(f Plotting StsTiks. i^j 

' iW<ir. 'Tjs Time to grieve: But come^ when d'ce 
fcegin?. 

Emil, This cruel Man fcduc*d me: Crud RaJkJey.^'^ 
Wfc«i«M«:yd>i, Sir? ; ^... . , - I^i^^. 

igyf/ft; Hqt^ Swftet, ih^re l ■ j. :->.^. P^/^i 

£/w/7. Firft wbnc «f»Q me^lth iii$<G«Hl|tly Pfefenc^ 
iiaBdfi)in r>cmcai|CWr?i-7rrr^v)eiy ifey««J:Gi»cp, my Soul 
^ipi/d.-^— ^iv« m^ yonir Han4.-— ,[Ji ^^/f^* 
But jviitti h^ c^aie fo/p«^»,. hisJCo^^^.tjis Chvipkg 
Tongue; Oh Heav*n, that lihouldlivc to utter itlfo 
enfnar'd ^% thsM [I BO^long^ Icjjcwt^y 'Uixyty^-n--' 
but as his Viftim gloried in my feffion. * 1 

• Mof}, With l^unjcyouf live to ^5C?k it. * . - "^ 

:iK^. ;*Twa§ my. Misfortune^ too j-~-but Hw'n %r 
^ive me, 1 %I1 hfugh. out , ■ ■ ■ v ' l J am not- aUc tp 

hold.-: ' r-:.. .; •• .'.^ :^;"'.V'/ 

-g^ry.; Down,. ^c|^j.4Q!ttB.-r"^i i-P^'^-^j^^^ 

Mar, Now could I iatigh till my Heart a^'duigeii^,^^ 
tiiinIho\Y I:htf»'^«g^tenirrry9?LJwe^'^V^^Hil^^ 
Wc^flic dKHllId «foiqpt aJwayi^j'-T— Md I MriU. Hftmrmp 

more than a Toric.oVer his Sifcyc: "' "Fof »y Part 

i am forry for ydur fafefnyv^ani'^wi* it. «eft that by 
the Laws of Nature I hava-«.jrc^t' c^ijoiri^.iil ^y.of 
iK^ BioAeiJuIojuries* |W.-«iight l^V^iG»(fQr«n«5i:but 
6ni* inylBlocid jy«i l«hi$ V<iiJ8> i'<darpr.i^ft^« ffe.ihii 
Infamy and Itt it pafs unqueHtop'^ ; .T^^.^or^^eHjy^ 
fwear from this Hour to defert Rajbiey^ and ne- 
yerfee him |»pt**\ wyotu* DiftrawJ >yi|l this infiant 
publi(h> or call your Hufband to be Spe<flator of his 
$toi|ie;afid.yf)t|i!j* — r-What« m^ y€;di|mt>f Not.an- 
fwjjrdii^t fcft5«fts«y«tor:.4iiKkgjhj[si!r^ppi^li bi^^fio q^ 
provoke me.-— »-Not yet ? Nay then— witliin th^rt^rr^ 
Brother— -hfice. d)^. Sfff. ^« Lights a .Lig^/ 
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94 ^ FoNb Husband: Or» 

Eniif Babbk wUb a Ligbt imi h»g SmrJ. 

Bub. Where; where is thb Traitorl this Stnimpet? 

by Sc4mderbeg^ ^I tm leady for t Chaige: M jwih 

him with a Vengeance ;-—-»Wheie is he ? 

Mir. Here^ here! How now? What, are you got 
tuiderthe Ta^leagen? or intoa Conier?'«ii*— Give me 
the Orndtey Brother,— *-*! am fure I have *em M,— - 

[Uoks aifBUK 

Bni. Hcre*8 notUng, another MiM^e, as Gad jidge 

me- 

Mmt. She's a Devil, and I kfe my Lsbotir. tjooe ! 
what both gone! Oh I could tear my feif: Which 
Way? How! by what Means coold theyefeape? ^ 

Bub. *Scape?7-— 'Shod! *tis impoffihle they IhooM 
eTcape if diey were " here.*— *-Pifli , ■ ■ t his is only one 
oF your Maggots, Sifter, you do but ftncy you ftw 
*cm.— ' ' 

Jlfir.^Fancy?—— etemal Ligh»4bifidte me,- if I dhi 
not both fee and rpeakto^^m two Minutes linbe; heard 
her confers the Grime, Imd vow Rqpentance; here, in 
tins very Place: bat by whatMieans they %8pt^ I only 
can admire, not imagine,--*-** 

Buk Fitthee hokt thy Feaoe, I (ay dnce mor< ^cis 
only a Magget: Sleep, Fool, and pnvgethy H^ad fnm 
Fanctesi How now, Ni^f 

Enur Raaistt MtlBetiy MM, 

JtiM^. Shr, I know not whether-tht News I bring 
may pkaTe ^ou; but I have made « ftiatige l^oovery 
yonder. • .,:..-— :i: > •. 
- -ftr*. 'Diiboverf !• of what prithee ?-.i-i^^ t *i 

lUng. Sir, I &w Rafi/ey and yoar Wife I'g bfng 

laughing 
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httghing Arm iii Ann tKroogh the Entry— —the back. 
fide of the Kitcfain iitto the^ Pariour^— where, if yott 
pkafe to give your felf the Trouble, you may find *em. 

Set^. This b ai my Kfifirefs fufp^Eltec^ and til inform 
her immediately. 

Bxi, Hey dayt My Wife and Ra/bieyf art fure on't, 

mr 

JtoBg. At fttiet Sir, as I live, I fiiw *em there: Nay, 
whafs more, any Qiriotfity indocing me to peep through 

the Key^iole, I firvrtJrHead fie in her Lap» whilft 

Oinrbii t fond I^aikm ilfdc^A Us Cheeb, and dallied 
with I1& Httrr Faith/ Sir, I coiild liot fee this and be 
file&ts bat 'you, I fieari will ifaink the worfe of me for 
h.— . 

SmL In the Parlour, fiiy'flthoa? "Sbud was ever fac& 
a Cbnfafionl Why, my Sifter fays that within diefe 
f!06 Xfi&Qtes Ibe ftw and fpoke to Vm heie in this 
.Chaaib^. They are hare^ and ^nre, end Everywhere, 
and yet I^an find *em no where; what a Pox flioa'd a 
Man think of thbJ 

Hcmoar. • -'' - -^ •■■--■ ^ '- ^ '•'- • "' 

Mar. Sure, I have not dreamt all tlus while ! Did I 
not fee her? by Keav*ni fine the. Devil in her Likenefs 
then. . 1 I V* -'1 v' ..-' 

SuS. Why, Pe«e, I fay,— —if y&n are mad, ofiend 
M^^t^it ytiujnfidf withitW^What a Poi^.'ihdl^l adit 
believe my Eyes ? The Houfe is not haunted that I know 
cf^ tuikairberi^ithPodstr^^TlKitrs a Bpdibi: y^ 
by Way- oftCondnfiMii • -^T ' ^' [ >* - 

. i;i^,,ycs, iCttcfcoWs-too! TTierc's a Bod for you hy 
Way of Repartee. 

1: -JMl riicfoldr 'V(\' hwd^ fw to knd^I icom 
your Words ;— and were you not^my fiallpr," Td firtrfi 
sf(ML twrrwiih! ->ottf-»eparticis,^lWiiat i bccaafc .yo», are 
!..,.. If -^1 a Fool, 
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a Pool,^ jrou gucfs nU Pcr^i^ v^ aliJ9c?-rt-rrfl'o ywfe^t 
conceive mci t/khjum^fi ^ fi fw* ^?.;A4aUieJ5 

and fitisfie your felf in the Twith^of my rS^ory.f f .: . » 
if I tell -yp.u A Lk, (Call one. ^^(4{-f-^Horfe^t-^^ ^7 
tWng, do but go and fee. S . 

B/b. 'Sbudi, I ItnofT not;\fh|it^<^^Oiie.br|08^jne 
i^p, another .carries «e|4GW»?««« jjJt« f|ip^.imottoi»r 
biifcis me: a, third. laigbs ff.^ff^jf f ' }f\\ \ w d >?t^ |!&ift 
nbthini^ nor fee nojhj,^;,;;:!^^ no«iiWg*T^ 

aad {jrou arc ,W)4li«}JW/polfilo,||iakf? aU Mvl m^yd 
i^othing. 3ut5om4*X'iiHgjowith-t^Ppc| AW/jo,j :^^v• 

Jl/jr. And i, that I may {ay once in myUJfeJLia^ 
arMicac)^ ,. - ^.. ; [ .:• • 

■^ ^f*Vf .JEW? i^J* once. ^iot^M <^ Noofe: o6Jkh« 
^ flip ; 4iow^^)|e ^e^^^qjd herftft ii»,ih^j>|bQtWoMa:«f^ 







s'^^^fi-jsf^i'iV/ 



' iT 



. vo. .. 1 i .!: jj :.:. r. r>.T i atiiJiH i . '. i^i (H '{f^i ' '-i^: 1 

X 1 put it on, you are funciibcM^mi'e^dSixftfi^/ \" 
% irri9.:Ver3^ fcrt, Maiaamtj ) > ■ i ■ i, ! .ftbbd ^W>the 
Door and heard all. :j j • tr /I i > . i/.V 

(' it^.vWJutanulbldp^Kgwfadt ? - ■ WtP yMfee^^ianot 

/fctda-bcftfgWflt'd flgm „.o^ -. . • i •« J f I.;// • X ^^' 

Avi/^ 'Uaeafe^ :iAlMe,.dSig n^ luj i y dfilet ytnr M^ 
1 * - reprefent 
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fqawfoit 7QiL4&Jlf/4iF doc^me: S^ffffS^ be Aupv jm 
{]ik^ yo^r PiHt^welly and* court her tatlieiUftt-t*^^ 

«^5Mtliear, Slrrtkl/. :-.; . . .'I' /v.". 

Selkw is bcil: 4 Uockhead, and therefore am afraid of 
troJftifig>him^1Q»><ar; i.fr j ^ ^i^K ^ Jlim\flH2giipnflcof 
our Intrigue as thou canft; and if my Hufband ^ tvkoft 

rjijbc tn. injf ^^^ffttyy ^ ' A v . "Vi i' ^Vten, A^ «* all 
gone, bring me Word what Ranger, «a4 ^W4\4«ti]di$ 

; J5fe/^ Ye^ MadiPr J?tt: l|9 IfMir mefiA • ' ^ ; r? I 
R^ySk, jT if4U;rfvwfl ;d^ .i^,, fr^ fflstty^ Btti a . n ^i 

'P^ury ,K:j[ . ji ,:^ ^ cfiftr^ift^ IfiK Hl*fc)l>«Ai^ Iwfiia. 
7^. Now^Mn* Seify, we having &r£t^{m ^ai^da( 
let Dsmake ^^e^i^-fc]^ Mi9M(:Vieii^» l:/ f .v; .. 

37irl JimTf^mK1»\hn^ <MirM iiee.<dkofct afewn 
;^^:/. . Thai%*«^iJ[i6:?c»i:>ltftii&1c«oiit.;. >■ 
.^euy, rOh 1 jMCr jtha ttf ,1 iqpvr !tia.iier^ %«^ 

iil ' ■ ««8»''Rattge>,iBtt^lfle#»rflMaiii; •' is - 

^.r*^. '•PhfeU*W»tfei^'slr^*-;i4^ 
will you believe next time?' 'J' ' '' /* ' ^'^ ' * 
• Jfeir^/^'Bifea^Cfeje^^^i toi'V Cttckdld'then..' 

M;r. This is ipiraculou^ ; how was.it poffibie the/ 
€Wld^gerliitfe(&l 'Bdt f am glad ^hey 'aijxcre hav^e- 

Ar^. Now for a good full Blow it"lf{s kead iS^dre he 
v.-v E fees 
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fees nie: *tis a CackoH'a Way of Revenge -Pm fiirei 
Have a^ him' l-i-i- ' ' ' ^-Ipjirst^firike' 

^^v Oh Lordi what mean you. Sir ? what mean you ? 

^tf^.Traytor! Rogue! Rafe^f tli^^-^JHifc/^w/jiy ? 

yer. Ay, Su*, ^ds 1/ pobrt^iiMVf/ Shv V 
, J&r. tiaABetif tftiicr jMMMfiei Migkt*6own— ~ 

lUMg. Tbriniia friend die Devil Jub fetchM *cta a- 
«vay«geii. ^^ 

- 5i(». Wh«t make yoii here- in their N^t<>6oWns ? 

• Jtor. OnTy. Sfr, thra^an Ambitioft tcr nnke Love as 
gentSe^ asweoodd. . '^ ■ ' -* - •• 

2«i. Go, go» and find your Miilnfs cm^ and tell her; 
her humble Sivkik and HnOaiEid'ddlreah to i^eak with 
her. L odk ye^ AM, yon «re a f^oaf, i fee. 

Jtagg. I $m-6^ Sir, I acknowkdge-itV '' - 

Buk And yoii, liidaai» are a Uttle- iesning that 
Wat^artyottihdtr^' •• z/^-- ■' ''^ -•''• '"•^^ •' ^. 

JWtfr. I can fi^ lirfdibigibr Wf^^Wtl - - '• 

- iBi^« Th^^^'Iitad Itoye'rrw^o^ijf'Foj^? IKd I 
not teHyonwIuitaHtHiBivoifdjcOnie tbl^'W^'i^ 
mai^s me laug^i to thikik Mxm bufy'jroti^liye Aifes have 
been about nofhing^ aildl am' no h^^i* llian a third 
Fool ior beJievihg you ; but ffl»M heiicifbreh he %at 
^ab againft my Chicken*8 Verme, is the Son of a 
Whore; for •IJ4«-.ft«l ffie'tf'lth«.jMWl«fl«ft Woman in 
ChriHendom; and he that denies it» I will immediately 
^ivade Wm^ yith.^a ttle-Ax , .Ppnijirdfful^fift^. -^ ,» x 

'Kang.'Siit is'a very feuni,',Siir . .,,^ ^,j.;r^ ,, , r':_^ 
Mtfr. A very Devil, Sir TO Do|th, is. there np.j^c- 

B«^- rll go Jriftapty, and recofwpl? my fflf to;her» 
with a ftrift Vow never 'to doubt her more, * . - j ? 
ph §ir J^fl^^r / ^cjcom^ij r- - i^ ^. ., ^^ ,. ,; ,h,?l 

Enter 
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fiMif I:wtt wiftinglbrfeinrgDodCb^piby t0%eWl^ 
Bcfsof my Reooncikmenl to ttiy'dear Chicken. Voili 
ere mtkmshfofyt Sir ,. i > I heard yooj^'' Nephew 
was fick, I fuppofe that^s the CauTe. '^ 

' Sir Mig. If he htf haifd of that^ I am dJTgmM "for 
ever, i ■ ' » ...- ' ; •-.•:•; 

4M.: Come.^ Sir, chper «]>, chec^ opf^ he will he M^e9 
q;en, doubt not. ^ • 

~&r i^. I hope b. Sir. ^ Maciam' this genercMia Aft 
of cQBcealing the Infamy of our Family, has lb wrought 
upon- me that if I cott*d requite ■ 

Cord' No mote. Sir:*— *-YoarN^hew*8 Forbeaiance 
18 aV I defire: Yitia . ace fcniible smr'that I have ibme 
Realbn to requeft that. - * .: 

. Sir R^. 1 am, Mvlalh, and am^ extreamly hound^ to 
your Gcncrofity; and Gad I have another Ncphe^ 
whom ril make better by 2OCO /. a Year to make you 
amends—- ^Well, Mr. BmHU, 1 am glad to come at 
fo good a Tune, when Mirth is going ^forward: You 
are a mary Man^ Sir, 1 1 ■ and in Verity I like yoot 
Company* 

. Buk^ And I yours. Sir Rtjger ^u . ■ for I am vtry 
merry foribme private Reafon beft known to my felf :-<- 
Well tofs a Bumper about by and by. Faith f 

Enter Fumble fufiing in Govfrnt/s, 

Fumh, An dd Cronee, a Sorcerefs s—— What i%K:k» 
and in^e Pevira Name, am I to he pc^ in the Mouth 
with fourfcore and twelve ? A Beldam, a Witch that 
ezpdb^ next Wincey to be tum'd into a Gib Cat,-- — 
diought fiK te be yok*d with mel No, no, bmt wifet 
£ 2 than 
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than fomcs and lH have her know within thb Week 
that I am as firfo t^^iMdilwffty^ titt'Md twenty is 

for me: In the mean timeavaant, JtztM^^ 

I lilRMiiceiiot, icfl^!; thencMknoidlA^'TiiK Uki4 
fhoii art not ft^ myTiwpH^,^ 

Bub. Wha^ qU Sigi^or Jlraiii^ whafj ifelifetfenv 
Manh .,.;.>•,•• r . :^ 

F«^. Yes jn^ry ami, Sir». aad.chowtfd thtonabiy 
too, and ibme fiiall icnow't when I can find '^m. > 

.0/ £kV g^if^ f<»r/^.%)Mtade8j; now I «9pea 
to be rated. » .i 

• Ftfai*. Ah,— -^-are j»d' there Rogo^ arc yon there ? 
Why, you veiy Wag, w<m'^ you offer to fcrve me fol 
But hang thee, thoi^'rt4iAigue» and comei'^i tJiougb 
Vv89 a knaviOi Trick*. I am ^ka»!d with Che Wit oii*tt~ 
fiivr me. ^y Haady and cdme and klA me, and aB 
Ihall be well agen. ... 

. - CW. upon Coaditionyon never ItiroiiUe Ime morv«» 
Ihe/fe'tig. ■ .. :; - 

. fi^i. Ifjod, Ale: has A|>setty touch thrixh ber, ihe haa 
iVackj I forgive Aac I with att my Heart. W etf, 

old. Woman, 'depart iii Peace; old Womaa, 1 fiiy de« 
part, and itroUble m^ nQ~ m o re ; ■■■■■» i am bnfie, and 
cann'c dlfpence with the Fopperies of Age noWk 
•' Hov. Weir, thi fl c o rn ea of Siting Swevt^meata when I 
was young: He had mever fimind-ocrt>chtTiick| if my 
want of Teeth hid. not diicotKt'd me: ' : 

Buh. Ha, ha! Here had like to have been fine 

Sport i'faith :-*-*-bat won\i i'kriew where my Wife in 
that we might all go and addrefs now I am in this good 
Hmnour, '^.. j ' ; . :. •; 

, G^ip, Sir« jaft as-J eam^ iQ>% I ^' h^ j;o, u^ iB^ 
hjr:Gkai|:xber, , . ,. '. . 

.. .^4< i>Mft au)QMm.g;bd mix ilUtK: •G^m^i Kf 
ffl^fp. .. . . , » ,•-.'.' ■■ ■ ' •' .. ci :" 
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Sitiy. Sir, I cannot find her; biti j Ji^^ her &f 
about an Hoor fincc, (he intended to go and vilit my 
Lady CourtUj. 

Buh, No, noi— I know wkere flic is now: ^ ' 
Poor Creatore ! I warrant fiie fits fo Melancholy abdve 
now.— —Well,— —1 dare proudly fay I have the beft 
Wife in Chriftendoni;: ForJlaith X^a^ been very jea- 
lous of her, but I vris wrought upon,*^— 'when o' my 
Confcience the innocent Wretch wqu*d not hurt a 
Worm :— -But come, weTl' all go to her, and be fure,. 
Sir i^^i^^r, you plead for me;— in Trotji my Heart 
akes to think how I iisM her. 
Betty, I muil prevent their going up, or weVc iindone. 
[Is rUffntftgyyUnz-Jl^s'M'. 
' Mar. Whither are yon hihningM lutv^ Ibmd Btts'iKfe 
with your-" •• •' ■ '• ^' -^'^* •••; <'** 

^ ' Betty, (JoodMnten,- HI wait^oh'yo^'jm'mcdiiteiy-.'^ 
Mar. Yefliall not ftirtill I fiai^ fpokrtcr yduj— »-^ 
Mew nwift tc ibmething in tWsf I find hy her Eagcfne& 
to be gone. '. i .'....: . . . . > .t 

* Sir Reg. Welt, Mr. ^Mii..^JL,,..j.^m^ Veiitf •«! 
. do my beft in your behilfj fiiylTcmgu^ il at yiktS^ 
vice at any Time.- ' ■' ^ ••■/•/;.[ • -.. i .-a. .■ . t 
BuL Six Roger, you wjft dl*p al^' iii't.-.;-*i-.Sfcei Is 
the mofl innocent,^ Oveeteil aad hiqfti3tfotueb*'P^dn fli 
the wh«ae World, and lihall liivcHW able tanteUHi^ 
amends. Come, Jet us go. 

Ra^g^ Now will I fee how flie behaves her ftlR- W 
wonder at the profpcrotts Impbdence Hell has endowU 
her with, tho* it lies not in my Power to repel it. 
M^ Jiowl ^hlal beti^f ou't», Klikftf fey^^i/Jbefs 
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fee i w.i. ^ ■ ■iGtdjidfecg i o J « * 

i(i7;srj^. By Heav*!!^ they're here a 4HAig!-<i^O!i 
happy Minvte r 

-;. , Smii, i&fay^.wJK)'' conU hive tkc ijEottt -to Jpntft. thy 
BlilTesfbr fuch a Fool, fuch a Betft, fuch a Ai^'imU 
£idif, infipdCrtitute^tny IbAttndf 

JCufl>. I arhfinotherM with thy Channs; Oh ftf ifiMfte 
Ak I ilfiB f. n .ii I OhHofttur, 4nMtM Mtfibtel^ikeD 

-.iAuff : ' . i : . ; . l^urh. 

- -Emil. MyHitibuidi lifay^iett I«tn loft lbrefer.«<*^^ 

JW. A xttfM^-Cmtiixe! is tiuB thf Vertlle^«— 

Jtetia i ■ \GMi to vmndher. 

^U ^^J^r Hold, Sir, in Vetky that moft nistte; Na 
Swonis agyimft Womeii in toy Comfwiy . 

y9iv^» Then here let my Vengeance light.-. ^Tii^tor \ 
iayp Z Pbjjg'd 4mc ^ :ofm /(» %)i^ Jt ^ : » ■ ^ Ifare at 
thee!' . ,••-.„--.. :.'';..; 

.i^uif;? . ¥w Binl|E»9 $il» I 9^4 hinder difiioDOitrable 

. Frececdpngi; hi tlie Pidd-yoK may da ^hat.you ftkafe. 

Atfi. Sp0lki Witch, ^k ! what* Rcaibn haft thoa 
to ttfe «♦ thiw?-*-^Thott lamb ©f tba D0va > < ■ 
fpft*,I6y. . . .' • / • - 

i&»^/. Oe ypa thus Jk-t--r«^Wiiy ,>«-^^ 

.wihes )naDi%gift Urakge Thcmf^tstmhout CadifS . J^y 
Kindnefs to Mr. Rajhigy was only becaiifc— r-iw pcb- 
Biis'd to be my Friei^d in urg^lg njy Reconcilement with 

.yea^ aari /♦bBOTMfr>Al.]kncW'«Uirwatyw»^Biia»^, I 

therefore 1 fay, becaufe I knew youjov'd him, I 

^SdBrli Jiim.' t » . W b t ^ mn f tfcas'tery tnijinfe withlijtt— - 
about ?nttbotit^***"^No^ I Inifttkc f Hwzt He «m» ufgoit 
«tritk mti to intreit fyoiitiHi<dp me itheifiawftr<wh«i-^ • 

\ »c»H^^-"w»te do hiiH tto^Rwtoorg J ineiw^i'huB i»*V i \ 
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104 ^^ Fond Husband: Or, 

Bui. Poz! what « -Stofy's here? Oh Seitimpec 

Witehi — ; — 

Mar. To Qackokf him» was that it, Sifler? 
. Rm^. Madam, methidu your Speech fails 70a cz- 
ceedingly. 

Emii. All will not do : O fpitefiil Minute ! Taken thos 
atkft? Shame ties my Tongue^, and Abfoice is moft ne- 
ceffiiry* [Exit. 

JB^. Ob i«r^el M the DetE^s Maaie4 OhiHomi! 
Honi^! found a Cuckold at lail! I have Tpun a fidr 

• TlMBd, hy the Lord Henyi A Cuckold at kft;^— - 

• -R^. A Cuckold! Why, Sir,w--^ha¥e I done- any 
thing bat by your Dircdions? - Why do yoa fug- 
gcft Inch Things to your fclf ?-— WeB, Sir, if I have 
injured you, I wear a Sword, Sir, ■ and fo ' 
farewt l ■ ' i [Ex. Ra&ley, 

Sr Reg'. Iff Verity this Was a ftrange Difeoveiy ;— ^— 
but fuch things will happen— fometim a 

C9rd. Sa it ftems ; yfet this indtliinks h wonderful. 

J^tf^/Ohunibrtunate Hi^ndf Wdl!-^— ^ilgo in- 
^flantly and get a /Divorce, and fpend the Remainder of 
jny Life in peotiing a Satyr agabiV Women t-«*-I*ll call 
it, A CAUTION FOR CUCKOLDS: where I 
r w91 deploniUy ietdown-my ^^n .Cafe^^ as « Warning- 
fiece:<for ia& young Men, and for the Benefit of n^ 
Country* - > . . 

Rimk Sonethtng 1$ the Matter now, 4f : I cott\i guefs. 
But Mamri> I ainll not yet di(kx>ver aiy Failing. 
R^ui^ .No# the imghty Scif>hiArc6 is o'et tiuowo 1^ 

■ ■" Muti Thanh'^CIaoceofiar < that:; j>.ji lA wt bo^ Wk < ef 

cwr own. .. — : * ^ -,- 

^1^. Rights Madaitt^ and by this a Man .fiay (ee 

• ^ host 
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kow unnecdlkiy a thing it is to drive to turn the 

Corieat of a Woman's Fancy, when it is bent to another* 
TTis a dajnn'd thing this Wenchin|, if a Man confiders 
f9fm^JMftttM:f^^ foch a damnable Age we 
trf^m, that> Gai^Ji^itetl69JKA:feifew U, M^^r 
accounted fordidly unnatuial^ or ndiculouily impotent-— 
Wei], for mj Part henceforward this fhall be my Reib- 
lution. 



)Pfi hwrj^ hftAfJf, 'Cokrt for iCecrtMtiQni 
CbMgiftilla Mijfrejs to be ft ill in Faftfion : 
Pit aid all If m^n in an, amorous Leaffuy -r - 

Butfrmtbii B$ur nfer baulk a L$ve Intrigut. 

[£X' On)ftoa* 
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EPrLOGUE fpokcn by FUMBLE. 



WE//, Gent/emeny bw iPse;- ItfAyoufit 
As yyou hdd no Sw/j, na Brmns^ w Wiu 
Wbsty n$t a Word now in the Foefs Pratfi ; 

Uab I Faith, Iwas 4 Sfark in my young Days.^^-^ 

I c/apt, and e/apt , nay /omit inns to my iojl: 

I ciaptfo iong, Gad, Iwas e/aft at Ufi. 

fbon I was WaggiJ^i'^^^^Tou know what I man s 
The Devil was ih't, a p/dguy Yorkihire i^^M,-— 
Bnt Uis no Matter,''— ^ twos hni tbonglft a J oft. 
And, Gad, I was as hri/k thmMs, the b^. 
So lam now i fir jyofJt Fd have you /tftoiw, 
TourM Man, though he on/y ferveforjbowt 
Tetgivebim a young Weneb witb Ua^k o* 73;^,-— 
And ytm fia/l Jarhimfr^, andjudf, and bop 'r-'^ 

Icod, and wriggle/ Hob — '-^tb' o/d Be// wi///otind^ 

Tbougb tbere is ne'er a C/apptr to kefiund. 
But /et that pafs : Now your Afp/an/e dijbur/e ; 
Wby, wbat tbe Devil makes you JS/ent tbusi 

Wbatfayye,''''—7be Flay does not deferve it P^^^^Habf"- 
Icod, yon are mijiakin ^^-^^or F// teU ye, 

J once eould write and judge, and ^fack did do 

Veryfirange Things j— ^ir/ Fvefirgot *em now : 
But I remember wbat a Wa g I was: " ■■ 
Jhad/o manyfmutty Jeftstbofe Days, 
I tou/dget none but Wonwn to my Flays. 
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But tbafs «//Mir}— — Icod, tbeTmtb tbiUmrit, 

Does wel/ i and wbo k»$ws^ m4J 4$ hitter jet : 

nereforeyeu/bmU ineeur^ge bim, itee bean 

And be sbatfails^ J wifl> tbis Cmrfe mey henr^ 

not be be reallj mj CbaroBer , 

Lafchiens, Deaf^ and imfetent as /; 

Jbid Gad tbafs Plapn enongb^* m sdfe Good bu>. 
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